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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth . 

Enter theKing,Lord lobn oUancaprfiulc of 

Wcftmerlandy with others. 

Ki»g. 

, O fhaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for f righted Peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broiles, 
ji _ 9 Tobecommen’ctin ftrondsafarrerempte.- 
No moteThe thirftie entrance of this (oile, V 

Shall daube herlips with her ownechildrens blood. 

No snore flialltrenchingWarrcchanellherfields, 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces ; thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of one fub ft ance bred, 

Did lately tneete in the inteftine (liocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchcrie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-befeeming rankes, 

March all one w ay , and benomoreoppofd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes« 

The edge of Warre,like an ill-fheathed Knife, 

No more lliall cut his Matter therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofe bleiled CrolTc 
We are imprelTed and ingag d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of EngHJh Ihall we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

To chafe thelc Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Oucr whofe acres walkt thofe bleiled feete, 

A a Which 
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Which 1400. yearcs agoe were naildc. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Grotfe; 

But this our purpofc istwelue month old. 

And booties tis to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meet not now.-then let me heart 
Ur you my gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 

Whatyefternight our Counlell did decree. 

In forwarding this decre expedience. 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downc 
But yell ernight, when all athwart there came 
A Poll from WaUsskuden with heauie newes: 
Whofeworft was, that the noble Mmimer 
Leading the men of Herejordjhire to fight * 
the irregular and wildc Glendorter s 

thofe Welch-women donc,as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

Kjng. Itfcemes then that the tidings of this broile, 

BrakeofFourbufmesfor the Holy-land. ’ 

Weft. This matent with other like my Gracious I nrd 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, * % 

Came from theNorth and thus it did report: 

Y 0 n«w' r °™ dc day ’ t hega 11 anti/^there 
Yong^^m^and brau ecArdibaU. 

Thateuer valiant and approued Scot, 

in jf! m «, where they did fpend 
A /ad and bloody houre ; 

A s by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

And ihape oflikelihood the newes was told : 

An. T r r ,° U § ht them > in the ^ry heate 

Vncenl de c r ontentio Mid take Horfe, 

yncertainc of the iHue any way* 

rfw&JlT ? 3 de f e L and true ‘"du^rious friend, 
new lighted from his Horfe, 

Siaindr 
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Staindewith the variation of each foyle, ' 

jjetwixt that Holmedon, and this feat of ours j 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dovglas is difeomfited. 

Ten rhoofand bold d’r^two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : of prifoners Hotfturt ooke 
Mordake Earle of jF*/£,and eldeft fonne 
- To beaten Dcwglas, and the Earle of Atholl, 

Of Murrey , Angus , and UUenteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft , A Conquelt for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea,therethou rnak’ft mefad,and mak'ft mefinne 
. In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland^ 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 
ASonne,whoistheTheame of Honors tong, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion,and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praifeofhim, 

See Ryot and difhonour flaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d 
Thatforac night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clorhes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Percy > his Plant agenet. 

Then would I hauchis Harry , and be mine. 

But let him from my thoughts : What thinkeyou Coofc, 

Of this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenturehath furprifde. 

To his ownevfe he keepes, and fends me word, 

Ifiiall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft . This is his Vnckles teaching, This is Worcefter, * 
Maleuolent to you in all afpefts : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle vp 
Thecreft of Youth again!! your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwerethis; 

And for thiscaule a while we mull neglc <51 
Our holy purpofe to lerufalem, 

A -3 Coofen 
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Coofen.on Wednefday next, our Counfellwewill hold 
At fVtnfor,(o informe the Lords : 

Butcomeyour felfe withfpeed to vsagaine, 

For more is to be faid, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

mft. Iwill my Liege. 

Enter Prince of Wales , and fir IohnFalfiaffe. 

Fal. Now Hall) what time of day is it lad ? 

'Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacfce 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper,3c fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deulll haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds 
and Dialsthefignes of Leaping houfes, and the bleftedSun 
himfelfeafaire hot Wench in flame coulored Taffata ; 1 fee 
noreafon why thou Ibouldeft beeiuperfluous todemandthe 
timeofthe day, 

Falfi Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we that tale 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and feuen ftarrcs,and not by Pfe, 
l>iu, he, that wandring Knight fo faire ; and I pretheefweete 
wagge,when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
I fliould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none? 

Falf. Noby my troth, notfo much as willferue to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well, how then?come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry then,fweet wag, when thou art Ki ng,let/iot vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeuesof the 
dayes beauty : let vs be Dtanaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fliade, minions of theMoone; and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernmentjbeinggouerned as thefeais,by our noble 
andenaft MiftristheMoone; vnder whofe countenanced 
fteale. 

Prince . Thou fayeft well, and it holdes well too,for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men.doth ebbe^and flow lik* 
the Sea, being gouernedastheSeais by theMoone; as for 

proofc 
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. vrowa ourfe ofgold moft refolutely fnatcht on Mon- 

CSht!Xoft dilolutcly fpent on Tuefda^ morning; 

d 7 fh (wearmelay by,and fpent with crying bnngin.»W 
got with iwearing , ^.-r.and bv and by ifl 
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' S rrh. W&,n „ue .ad: and is „ M my Ho- 

' ai S thy quiddities ?- What a plague haue I to do with a bufie 
le p k r«.i Why , what a pox e haue 1 to doe with my Hofteftc 
°^Falf Welhthou haft cal’dher to a reckoning many a time 
^prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft pay d all there. 
prin. Yeaandclfe where,fo far as my coyne would Wretch; 
andwhere it would not.l haue vfde my credit. 

- pW/.Yea,and fovfde it, that were it not heereapparant that 

. thou art Here apparant. But 1 prethee fweet wag, fliaU there 

- be Gallows (landing in England, when thou art King? Sc reso- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb cf old father an- 
tick the Lawsdo not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe, 

Pnw*.No,thoufhalt. , 

Falf. Shall I ? 0 rare ! by the Lord Ilebeabraue ludge. 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. I meanetheu (halt haue 
-thehanging oftheTheeues,and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well Hall, well, andinfome fort it iumpesvuthmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Courtjl can tell you* 

Prince , For obtaining offutes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleanc Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

- Prince. Or an old Lion, or aLouers Lute. 

Falf. Yea, or the Droreof a Lincolne(bire Bagpipe, 

Pmc. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy or 

Moor®’ 
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Moore-diech? 

F*if. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles.and art indeH 
the moft comparatiuc rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But 5 
I prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to Ga 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names w tre ?f 
be bought ; an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the othl 
day in the ftreete about you iir; but I markt him not,and vJ 
he talkt very wifely; but I regarded him not, and yet he talk 
wifely, in the ftreettoo* ** 

'Prince, Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out intL 
ftreets, and no man regardes it. we ; 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed abk 
to corrupt a Saint.-tbou haft done much harme vnto me H*l 
God forgiuc thee for it ; Before I knew thee Ball, 1 knew no’ 
thing : and now am I, if a man Ihould fpeake truely, little C 
ter than one of the wicked :I mull giue ouer this life ; andl wi - 
gme ,t ouer.- By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villain* , l£S 
damned for ncuer a K ings fonne in Chnftendome ? 

Prwce. W here fhall we take a puafe to morrow,/^ 

in S ^ U rferkrg? dam ' ndracn,of,ifein,h “> fiom p^- 

JS?* Why, Ha//; tis my vocation Hall: tisno fin for arxian : 
tolabour in his vocation. Enter Roynes. ‘ 

Pop™. Now fliall vve know if Gads hill haue fet a match .- 
O if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 

Prince , Good morrow Ned. 

P + f J m r . — 



m ? no ^ ve ^/M. Whatfayes Mmnfie* 
Remorfe? What fayes fir John Sacke and .Wlacke? How - 
agrees the DiuelUnd thee about thy foule, That thou folded j 

him on Good-friday laft,fora cup ofMadera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? 

h -?™' S ! r lo ^ n ftands t£ > hi* word, the Diuell fivallhauehi* 

Pokes, 
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pokes. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the diuell. 

Prince . Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 

p u y. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
clocke early at Cjadsklly there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you ally you haue horfes foryour 
felues: (?<idr-^lies to night in Rochejler , I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheape } we may do it as fecure as 
’lleepe: if you will goe,I will ftufteyourpurfesful oferownes; 
ifyou wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf Heare ye Y edward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Pey. You will chops. 

Falf Hai y m\t thou make one? - . 

- Prince . Who, I rob? I a theefe?not I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fellow- 
fliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten killings. 

Prince. Wcll,thcn once in my daies.Ile be a madcap. 

Fitlj * Why ,«hats well faid. 
i Prince. Wcll,come whatwill,Iletarryat home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then,when thou art King. 

Prince. 1 care not. 

_ Pom. Sir Iohn t I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone,I will 
•lay him downfuchreafonsforthfsadueurure, that he fhalgo* 

/*^Wcl,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
cares of profiting, that what thou fpeakeft may mouc,&what 
he heares may be hel eeued,that the Prince, may (for recrea- 
tion fake j proue a falfe theef } for the poorc abufes of the tune 
want countenance : farewell, you fhal find me in Eaflcbeap . 

Pr,. Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 

S i a o a leaft n to « ccute > I cannot mannage alone. 

Falftaffe, Haruey, Rafail, x nd Gads-btU, ihalrob thofemen that 
we haue already way-laid} yourfelfeand I, wilt not be the* s 

a,,d 1 *«» 
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Prine. How fliall we part with them in letting forth f 
Po . Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfeues, which 
they fliall haue no fooncr atchieued, but weelefet vpon the, 
jPr/»,Yea,but tis like that they wil know vs by our horfesjby 
our habits,and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelue 5l 
< ?<j.Tut ) our horfes they Ibal not fee,jlc tie the in the wood 
our vizard we wilchange, after we lcaue them; & firra, I hau« 
fafesofbuckorum for thenonce,to immaskeouf noted out. 
ward garments. 

Prin t Yea,butl doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

Po. Wei, for two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : andfor the third, ifhe fight longer then 
hefees reafon,lleforfwearearmes. T he vertue of this ieftwil 
be, the incomprehenfible lies that this fat rogue will tell vs 
when we meeteat fupper, how thirty at leaf! he fought with) 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofe of thefelies the ieft. 

i’mc.WeljIle goe with thee,prouide vs al things neceffary, 
and meetc me to morrow night in Eaftcheap*,there jlefifype 
farewell. . v T 

Poy. Farewell my Lord. Exit r Poynes, 

*. Prince . I know you all, and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt humor ofyour idlenetfe 
Yet heereinwilll immitatethe Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

Thatwhen he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted,hc may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefouleand vgly mi (Is 
Ofvapours that did feeme to llrangle him. 

If all the yeare were playing holy daies, 

To fportwould be as tedious as to worker 
But whentbey leldome come, they wiftit for come? 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents i 
So when thisloofe.behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I neucr pronufed. 
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By how much better then my word I am, 
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Ryfo much Ihall I falfifiemens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullfn ground, 

Mv reformation glittering ore my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, aud attraff more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

He fo offend, to make offence a skilly 

Redeeming time, when men thinke lean 1 will. Ext*. 

Enter the KingiNorthmJsberlandjVorcefter.Hotjfur, 
SirWalterUlunt, with others. 

King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me } for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience : but be lure 
I wiU from henceforth rather be my felfe. 

Mighty ,and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oyle;foft as yong downe, 

And therefore loft that title of refpeeft, 

Which theproud foule ne’re payes but to the proud. 

Wor . Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege ^little deferues 
The fcourgeof greatnelfe to be vfed on it, 
Andthatfamegreatneftetoo.whichourownehands r'- 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord. 

King . Worcefler get tnee gone,for I do lee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence i s too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might-nei^ryec endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leauc vs; when we need 

Your vfe and counfell, we fliall fend for you, ExitWtr 

Y ou were about to fpeake. 

North . Y ea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners in your highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Tercy here at Ho/meden tooke, 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As hedeliuercd to your Maieftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
L guilty of ^his fault, and not my Tonne, 
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Hot My Liege,I did deny no prifoners, 

But i -remember when the fight was done. 

When 1 was drie with rage and extrcame toyle, 
Breathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certain e Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
rreih as a Bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
5 hewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was perf umed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boze, which euerand anon 
He gaue his nofe,and rookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next camethere, 

T ooke it in fnuffe,and ftill he fmiide andtalkt, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He c aid them vntaught knaues,vmnannerly, 

To bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe. 

Betwixt the wind and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 

He questioned me ; among thereft demanded 
My priloners in your Maiefties behalfe* 

I then al fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

1 o be lo peftered with a Popingay> 

Out ofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered negle<ftingly,I know not what. 

He mould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad 
I o fee him fhine fo briske,and fmellfo fweet. 

And talkcfo like a waiting gentlewoatntl) , 

Of Guns and Drums,and wounds, God faue the mark®, 
And telling me thefoueraigneft thing on earth: « 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

^nd that it was great pitty,fo it was. 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould be die’d 
Oat of the bowels oftheharmeles Earth* 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy’d 
So cowardly and but for thefe vile. Guns, 

He would haue been hiaifelfea Souldier. 

I his bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

A anfwered ihdireftly (as i faid) ■ 
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And I befeeh you, let not this report. 

Come currant for an accufation 

Betwixt my loue,and your high Maiefty. ' 

Blunt . The circumftance confidered,good my Lord 
What cr’e Harry Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and neuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge (ball ranfome ftraigbt 
His brother in law, the fool! fh Mortimer , 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The hues of thofc,that he did lead to fight. 

Again ft the great Magitian, damned Glettdewer, 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle of March, 

Hath lately married? (hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For I fhall neuer hold that mas my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one pennie coll, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

flat. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soucraignc Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proucthat true. 

Needs no more but one tongue: for all thofe woun di, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly hetooke 
When on the gentle Seucrncs (iedgiebanke 
In fingle oppolition hand to ban d, 

Hedidconfou nd thebeflpart of anhoure 
In changing bardiment with great GUrdayptr, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc, 

V pon agreement of fwift Returns fle ud 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 

B 3 Ran 
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Ran fearfully anrong the trembling reedes. 

Ami hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-flained with thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer, - ' 

Keceiue To many, and all willingly.- 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

K**g» Thou doftbely him Percy > thou doftbely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 

1 tellthee.he durft as well haue met the Diuell alone. 

As Owen Cj lendower for an enemy* 

Art thon notafham’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heareyou fpeake of Mortimer , 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you lhall heare in fuch a kind from me. 

As will difpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence your departure withy our fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of it. Exit Kin}, 

Hot. And ifthe diuell come and roare for them, ** 
I will not fend them .• I will after ftraight 
And tellhimfo, for I will eafe my heart, 
albeit I make a hazard of my head* 

Nor. Whatfdrunke with cholerfflay and paufe a while* 
rieere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot, Speake of C Jhlortmer ? 

Zounds I wilfpeake ofhim,and let my foulc 

Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thefe veincs, 

«4nd Hied my dcare bloud,drop by drop i’th duft 
But I vvil lift the downe-trod Mortimer, * 

As high in’th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

-4s this ingrate andcankred BuSHngbrooke, 

Nor, Brother ,the King hath madeyour Nephew mad* 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I wasgone? 

Hot. He wilforfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And whenl vrg’d the ranfome once agaipe 
Of my wiues brother, then histhepkelookt pale, 

Apd 
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And on my facehe turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at .he name oiCMortmer. • 

T war. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloudi 

Nor, He was; 1 heard the Proclamation, 

^ndthen it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet fort 
Vpon his Irijh expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and Ihortly murdered. 

mr. And for whole death, we in the worlds wide-mouth, 

Liue fcandaliz’d and toulie fpoken off. 

AiAlCino HZichdrdthGTl 



HeiretotheCrowne. ? 

Nor. He did, my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame hiscooun King, 
That wiflit him on the barren mountaincs ftarue. 
But lhall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful! man. 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
- Of murtherous fubornation ? Lhall it be 
That you a world ofcurfesvndergoc, 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that 1 defeend fo low. 

To (hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King* 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daies, 
OrfillvpCroniclesin time to come, 

That menofyour nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon ithaue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louely Rofe, 

-4nci plant this thorne, this canker Bu/ltngbrooke i 
And lhall it in more fhame be further fpoken. 
That you are fool’d, difcardeo, and (liookeoff 
By him, for whom thefe fhamesy e vnder* went ? 
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No,yct time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your baniflit honors, and reftore your (dues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world agat'ne: 
Reuengetheieeringand difdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud King, who Itudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodic paiment ofyour deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

War. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I willvnclafpeafecretbooke, 

And to your quickc conceiuing difeontents 
He read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous ipirit, 

As to ore walkc a Current roring lowd 
On the vnftcadfaft footing ofafpeare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good night, or finke or fwimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

/So honorcrollc it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Torowfe aLion,thento ftarta Hare, 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen methinks it were an eafie leape 
T o plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
. Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground 
And plucke vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without corriuall, all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fact fellowihip. 

fTor. He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not theforme of what he ftioula attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. i cry you mercy. / 

tVor. Thofe fame noble Scots that arc yonr piifonerSf 

Hot, lie keepe them all. 

2y God he (hall nothauea^f^/ ofthem^ 

No,ifa Scot would faue hisfoule,he Ihad not, 
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He keepe them by this hand. 

Wor, You ftart away, 

Andlend no eare vnto my purpofes; 

Thofe Prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot* Nay, I willjthat s flat : 

He laid he would not ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbad;iny tongue to fpeake of Mortimer :| 
gut 1 will find him when he lies a fleepe, » 
j^nd in his eare lie hallow < Mortimer: 

Nay,Uehaue aStarlingftiall be taught t® fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, tad giue ithim, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

War. Heare you Coofin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulltngbrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales* 
Butthatlthinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome tnilchance : 

1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of -die. * 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend, 

' Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient fode 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

^ ot j Whylooke you, 1 amwhiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Netled,and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Ofthis v ile Polititian Bullingbrooke. 

In Rtchards time, whatdoe you call the place; 
d plague vpon it, it is in Glocefterjhire ; 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckle Torke y where I fir ft bowed my knee 
7 U 0 , t Kln § of Smiles, this 'BuUingbrooke: 

oud, when you and he came backe from BAuenfbureh* 

Win ° r> if 1 ^"^.Gaftle, Hot. You lay true* 

hy whatacandie deale of curtefie, 

f hls . faw r nin g Grey-hound then did proffer me, 
oo e when his infant Fortune came to age, 

4nd 8 enfleffc/ry Pery, and kind Coofm ; 

c O s 
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0 ,the Diuell take fuch eoofeners,God forgiue me, 
Good Vnckle tell your tale, I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to itagaine, 

We will day your leifure* 

Hot. I haue done y faith, 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Dowglas fonneyour onely meane 
for powers in Scotland,^ ich for diuers reafons 
Which I (hallfend you written bee allur'd, 

Will ealily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Seotlandbting thus imployed. 

Shall fecretly into the bofome cr ccce 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d, 

The Archbilbop. 

Hot. QfYorke, is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Briftow the Lord Scroopa 
I fpeake dPBt this, in edimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe, 

And onely daies but to behold the face 
Of thatoccafion that (hall bring it on. 

Hot. I Imell it; vpon my life it w ill doe well. 

Nor * Before the game s afoote thou dill lct’ft flip. 
Hot. Why, ft cannot choofcbut be a noble plot. 
And then the power Scotland, md of Yorkg, 

To ioyne with A-i or timer , h a ^ 

TVor* And fb they lhall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wer. And tisno little reafon bids vs fpeed. 

To faue our heads, by raifingof a Head: 

For,beare our felues as euen as yve can. 

The King will alwaies thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till. he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangers to hislookgsofloue. 
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rj. t He does.he doesjweele be reueng d on him. 
mr. Coofm/arewell.No further goe in this, 

Then I by, Letters lhall dired your courfc 
When time is ripe,which willbefuddenly: 
lleiteale to Glendwer, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you dad Dowglas, and our powers at once, 

A S I will talhion it, fhall happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor* Farewell good brother, we (hall thriue,! trult* 

Hot. Vnckle, aciue: O let the houres be fhorr, 

TillFields,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fporc. Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in bis hand. 

1 .Car. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,jlc be hangd, 
Churles-roaine is ouer the new Chimney, and yet our horfc not 

* packt. What Oftlerl 

Oft. v4'non,anon. 

i . Car. I prethee Tom, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few FI«cks m 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers, outof all cede. 
Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. PeafeandBeanesareasdankeheereasadog, and 

* that is thenext way to giue poore lades the Bots: thishoufe 
is turned vpfide downe fincc Robin Oftler died. 

1 . Car. Poore fellow neucr toyed lince the price of Oates 
rofe,itwas the death of him. 

2. Car. 1 thinke this to be the mod villanous houfe in all 



London road for Fleas, I am dunglikc a Tench. 

1 . Car. Like a Tench? by the Made there is neare a King 
chriden.cold be better bit,the I haue bin fince the fird cock. 

2. Car. Why, you willallowvsnerealordaine, and then 
wee leake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
Fleas like a Loachv 

i . Car. What Oftler, come away,& be hangd, come away. 

2. Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon, &two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be deliuered as farre as Charing- crofter 

i. Car. Gods body, the Turkiesinmy panier are quite ftar- 
ued: what Oftler?* plague onthee.had thou neuer an eye in 
thy head i cand not heare, and c\\ erenot as good a deed as 
. C i drinke. 
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drinke, to breake thepateof thee,I am a very villain* 
and be hangUhaft no faith in thee: 7 ‘" C} COm « 

Enter gads-hill. 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow fmr^Wbat's a clocked 
Car, lrhinke itbetwoaclocke. 

in the Stabfe Gd(bj , 

th«Itoh. NaybyGOdr0(i> Iknowatricl « *orth two of 
Gad. I prethee lend me thine* 

2 . Car. I,whcn,canfttell? Lend methv I ancfm»/ , 

he)Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 7 ^ Uot h 

S " rl C ""‘ r ’ W lut time do you mean* to come to 

,hl° r Tia ’ e “P? 611 ,0 8° to! bed with a Candle, J w, m „, 
thee. Come neighbor Mugts, weele call vp the Gentlcrn#^ 

they will dong with company, for they haue great tharge Cn> 

Enter Chamber lame, ExeJt 8 

What bo, Chamberlaine. 

At hand quoth Picke-purfc. 

fnr ft * hat s euen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chamber-lain 
him telh? ' threC t “ ndre ‘ ) Marks with him in Gold, I heard’ 

Ile%,t r "te"S H ‘ ttt ” 0tW, ' h SaiM ""- <M„, 

H^: n N f °’ ,? e non L e of if i 1 P^thec keepe that for the 

f ° ^ of the Ha ngmanhfl hang, 
5 K ^ P a ! rC oi § a l*^ S ;for if 1 hang, old fir John l.afs 
8 tllou kn ow«$ he is no flarueling .• tut, there are o- 

tJaen 
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thcr Troians that thou dream'ft not of , the which for fport 
fake are content to do the profeffion fome grace, that would 
(if matters fiiould belookt into) for their credit fake, make all 
whole: I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long- ll an e 
fi\penny (Inkers, none ofthefe mad multachio purple hewu 
, malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafters 
and great Oneyers,fuch as can hold in luch as will (trike foo 
ncr then fpeak,& fpeake fooner then drinke, & drinke fooner 
then pray;and yet(Zounds)I lie, (or they pray continually to 
their (aint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on.her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 

Cham. Whatthe Common-wealth their Bootes? will (he 
hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad. She will,(hc will,lu(lice hath liquord her:we fteale as 
in a Caftle,cockefure; weehauethereceitof Fernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith,! thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 
chafe, as 1 am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefe. 

Gad. Go to, horns is a comon name to all membid the 0 flier 
bring my Gelding out of the (lablejfarewel ye muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince, Poj/nes, andPeto,&c. 

Pomes. Come fhelter, flielter, 1 haueremooueu Falflafes 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’*d veluet. 

‘ Prince . Stand clofe. Enter Falflaffe . 

Ealf. Pomes, Pomes, and be hangd Pomes. 

Prince . Peace ye fat kidneyd ra(call, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

Falf. What P sines, Hal ? 

Prmce.W& is walkt vp to the top of the hill, lie go feek him. 

Falf. I am accurft to rob in that tbeeues company, the rafeal 
hath remoued my herfe,and tyed them I know not where, if 
I trauel but 4. foot by the fquire further a foot, I (hall break e 
mywind .• Well, ldoubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if! fcape hanging for killing that rogue, 1 haue ferfworn 
hiscompany hourely any time this 22 .year, and yet 1 am be- 

C. 3 witcht 
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witchtwith the rogues company.lftherafcal haue not giu en 

roe medicines to make me loue him,jle be handg: it cold not 
be elfe,l hauedrunke medicines, Pomes, HM, a plague on you 
both. Bar doll, Peto, lie ftarue ere jle rob a foot further,- and 
t were not as good a deed as drinke,to turnc true mai^and to 
leaue chefe Rogues,! am the verieft V arlet that euer chewed 
withatooth: eightyardes of vneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted V fllaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevpon it when theeues cannot - 
bt true one to another. They whtslle. 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giuememy Hurie, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horic,and be hangd. 

Trin. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe,lay thine earedofc to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearethc tread of Traudlers, 

Falj. Haueyou any leauers tolift me vp again being down* 
Zbloudjlenotbeare mine owneflefh fo for afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer; what a plague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince . Thou lieft,thou art not colted,thou art vncolted, 

Faif. 1 prethee good Prince Hal, helpe mee to my hotfe, 
Good ICingsfonne. 

Prince. Outyou Rogue, fti all I beyour Oftler? 

Falf Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparant Gar- 
ters nflbetane, jlepeach for this: and 1 haue not Ballades 
made on all,and King to filthy tunes, let a cupof Sacke be ray 
poyfon ; when ieaftisfo forward, and afoot too, 1 hate it. 

Enter Gads-htli. 

Gad, Stand* - pal. So I doeagainftmywill. 

Tom, Otis our fetter, I know his voice.-^r^o/whatncvves/ 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafeye;on with your Vizards,thefsmony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. . ' 

Fiilf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauernc. 

g^d. T here’s enough to make vs all. 

Faif. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fliall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Tomes and 1, will v\ alke lower; if they fcape from your 
«ncounter,then they lighton vs. 

Peth 
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peto. But how many be they of them r 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Pair. Zounds, Will they not rob vs? 

Prince. What ? a coward Sir John Pawnck? 

Falf Indeed 1 am not John of Qant our Grant at ter , 

vet no coward, Hal. 

; Prince Welfweele leauethat to the proofe. . 

e p L„ Siirate^rhy boil, (lands behind the hedge, when 
thhuneedeft him, there thou (halt find him, farewell, & ft and 
Falf Now cannot 1 ftrik.e him ifl (bould,be hangd. (taft. 
f rinse. JVmtwhere areour difguife^ 

Tomes. Heerehardby ftandclofe. .... f 
Falf Now my maifters, happy man be his uole, lay, cue i y 

man to his bulines. 

Enter the T rauellers. 

' Tra. Come neighbor, the boy fhallead our horfes downe 
the lull, wecle walke afoote awhile, and eafe ourlegs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. Iefusbleire vs. 

Falf Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats : a 
horefon caterpillars Bacon-fed knau.es, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O, we are vndone,bothwe.and ours for euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaucs,areyevndone. ? noye fat 
chuffes, 1 would your (lore were heere.-on bacons, on, wl at 
yeknauesfyongmen mu ft liue, you arc grand Iurers,aie yc? 
weeleiureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them $ Ent er 
the Prince, and Poynes, 

Prince. The theeues h&u e bound the true m en: now could 
thou and I rob the theeues, and goe merrily to London M void 
be argument for a weeke, laughter tor a month, and a good 
ieft for euer. * M/i* . 1 

Pomes* Stand clofe?I hearethem coniniing^ 

Enter the theeues againe • 

Fal( Come my maftei s,let vs fliare, and the n to horfe be- 
fore day; and thcPrince & Potties be not two arrant cowardes, 
theres no equity ft in ing,thcr’s no more valour in tnat pcine-s 

than in a wild Ducke. 

Prince. 
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*sis they are fharing, the Prince & p 0 
\ fet vpon them, they all runaway, andv > 
/ fiajfeafterablm or two runs away too i' 
^ mn Zthe boot) behind them* 

*Pri» Got with much eal^Now merrily to horfe,the thee... 
arefcattercd,and poffeft with fearefo ftrongly.thatthevHar* 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an officer al? 
good Ned, Faljlaffe fweare to death, and lards the leane S 
as he walkes along: wert not for laughing, 1 ffiould pitty him. 
Peynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt ' 

Enter Hatjpurfolus, reading a Letter, 

,, But for mine owne^t, my Lerd, I could be well contented to be 
t. ere,tn re [peel op the lone l hsarc yottr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpeft of the 

{?“ h f beare ^ ourhou & • he ffiowes in this, heloues his own 
bne hetterthen he louesou r houfe, Let me fee fome more 
, The purpo/eyou vndertahe is dangerous. 

Why thatscertaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleen tn 
dnnke; but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger,we plucke this fiower fafety. 

Thepurpefeyou vndertakeis dangerous , the friends you haut named 
vneertatneyheume ttfelfevrforted,andyour j vhole plot too Itoht ft 
the comterpotfe off* great anoppofiion, g * 

Say you fo,fay you fo,I fay vnto you again, you are a fhal 
ow cow„d' y l,W«* you lie : *£*&£%£ JSjw 

tru^A d T P 0t IS a f °, od p,0t as euer was laid > our friend 
true &. con flan t:a good plot, good friends,* ful ofexpedatio 

anexoell^tplot, very good friends } whatafrofty^pirited 
* f “, e ls tbls * m l L.of>2>4 comends the" plot,* Siege- 

neral courfeof the atfion, Zounds &I were now by tffisS 
1 could bramehim with his Ladies Fanne.Is there not myfr! 
w rn> vnckle> & my fdfe,Lord Edmond Mortimer my Lord 

tl:t t%^ ! r wer?h thercnot 

■ ett 1 h l F “ ftCrs to meet me ,n Amies by theninth 
n ^*t rnonth ? and are they not feme of the fetforwaffi 
already? What a pagan rafcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you /hall 
fee now in very fincerity of feareand cold heart will he to the 
iiig,and lay open all our procceedings.O,I could diuidemy 

felffi 
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felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh of skim Milkc 
with fo honorable an adion. Hang him,let him tel the King, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady, 

How now Kate, I muft leaueyou within thefe twohoures. 
Lady, O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight been 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me, Wet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy flomacke,plcafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thoufitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd mufing,and cur ft melancholy? 

.. In my faint /lumbers, 1 by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warres, 
Speaketearmcsofmanagetothy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : ^nd thou haft talkt 
Offailies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

„ Ofbafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranlome,and of fouldiers flainc, 

^fnd all the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath been fo at war, 

^nd thus hath fo beftird thee in thy ileepe. 

That beds offweat hath flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame, 

-^nd in thy face ftrange motions haue appear d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy buftpes hath my Lord in hand, 
jfnd I mull know it,elfe heloues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is gilHams wi th the Packet gone? 
r/ „ Lord, an hom e agoe. 

,*• brought thofe Horfes from the Sheriffe? 

Hot wE ?H rfe r", ly Lord ’ he brou S ht euen now. 
sd In! mHord. * roane - a «°P 
D 
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Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well, I wil back him 
flraight. Entrance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parke. 
Lady, But heare you my Lord. 

Hot. What faieft thou my Lady ; 

La. VViiat is it carries you away ? 

Hot, Why, my horlc(myloue)my horfe. 

La, Out you mad- headed ape,a wcazel hath not fuch a deale 
offpleene,asyou are toft with. In faith jle know your bulines 
Harry, thit\ wil;lfeare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, Schathfent for you to line his enterprife, but if you 
Hot. So far a foot, 1 fhal be weary, loue. fg 0 

Z<*« Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diretftly vnto this 
queftion that I lhal. aske : in faith lie breake thy littlcfinger 
Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away youtri8er,loue;l loue thee not* 

I care not for thee Kate, tlris is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mult haue bloudy nofes,and crack t crown ep, 

^nd palle them currant too : gods roe my horfe, 

Whatlaift thou ^«/e,v\hatwouldli thou taaue with me? 

La. Do you not Joucme? do you not indeed? 

Wei doe not then' for ft nee you loue me not, 

1 will not loue my fclfe.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nay, tell me,if y ou fpeake in icaft,or no f 
Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when 1 am a horfe-backe,l willfweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.But harke you Kate, 

Imuft not haueyou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither \ muft,l muft ; and to conclude, 

This euening muft 1 leaue you gentleiC^ 

I know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry T ercyes wife. Conftant you arc, 

But yet a woman* and for fecrecie* 

Mo Lady, clofer, for I willbelecue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doeft not know.' 

Andfofar will Itiuft thee, gentle K*te% 

La, How, fo far? 
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Hot, Notan inch further.* but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thither fhall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate ! 

La. It muft of force. Exeunt, 

Enter Trince and Toy net. 

Trince. AW.prethce come out of that fat roorae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a litt/e. 

Poynes, Where haft been eHa/l? 

prtn. With three or foure Logger-heads.amongft three or 
fourofeore Hogs-heads.I haue founded the very bafe firing 
of Huinilitie.Sirra,! am fvvorne brother to a lealh of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chrifti'an names, as Tom,Dtck^ 
undFrancisi they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince of fVaFs, yet 1 am the king of Carte fie, & 
tell me flatly, I am not proud lacks like Faifiajfe-, bura Corrn- 
thian,a.lad ofmetralfa good 8oy(by the Lord f t> they cal me) 
and when I am king of England, l fhall command al the good 
lads in Eaftcheap. They call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your wat.ing,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can drinke with any Tinker in his 
owne language during mylfte. f will tell thee AW, thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this atftion r 
but fweet Nedx ofweeten which name of Ned, I giuc thee this 
penniuorth of Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuer fpake other £ngli fh in his life, 
then 8. (hillings 8t tf.pcnt e, iCTou are welcome . with this thrill 
addition, Anon, anon fir, skore a pint ofRafiard. tn the Halfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned, to driue away tunc ti l Falfiaffiecomc, 1 pre- 
thec doe thou ftand in fbmeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
leauecalling Franc u, that his tale to mernay be nothing but. 
Anon .* ftep afide,and He (hew thee a p refen t. 

Points. Francis , 

Prince. T hou art perfect. 

Points. Francis. 

Fran, ^non^non fir^lookc down into thcPomgranet, Ralfe* 

\ ® 2 Prince, 
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prince. Gome hither Francis. 

Francis. My Lord, 

Prince. How long haft thou toktu^Frattcu? 

Francis. Forfooth fiuc yeares,and as much as to 

Points, Francis. N 

Francis. A none, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiueyearcs-,berladyalongleafe forthechincking 
of Pewter : But Francis, dareft thou be To valiant, as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and Ihew it a faire paireof 
hceles, and runne from it? 

Francis, O Lord fir, llcbcfwornevponallthebookesin 
England^ could find in my heart. 

P vines. Francis. Francis * Anone fir. 

* Prince ♦ How old art thou Francis ? i- • 

Francis. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fhall be 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle,my Lord. 

‘Prince. Nay but harke you Francis, for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me,t\vas but a penny worth,waft not ? 

Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had beene two. 

Prince, I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, aske race 
when thou wilt, and thou fhak haue it. J 

Poines. Francis » Francis. Anon^none. 

‘Prince, ^fnon FrancislHo Francis but to morrow Francis . 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis , when thou wilt : 

But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Lcatherne Ierkin,Chriftall but- jj? 
ton, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke Hocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch? 

Frantss. O Lord fir, who doyoumeane? 

Prince, Why then your Browne baftarde isyour onelie 
irinke.* for looke you Francis, your White canualfe doublet i 
will fulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir; Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 

He ere they, both caU him , the Drawer /lands amazed, not 
kpowmgwhtch waytogoe. Enter Vintner. 
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Vint. What.ftandft thou ftill, and heareftfuch a catting ? 
looke to the Gheftes within. My Lord,old fir lohn with halfe 
a dozen more, are at the dore, fhall 1 let them in ? 

Prm. Let them alone awhile.fi: then open the dore: Pomes. 

Poines. Anone, anone lir. Enter Pomes. 

cprin. Sirra,F4##and the reft of the rheeues,arc at the 

doore,lhall we be merry? , , , . 

Poin. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made with this reft of the Drawer j 

' come, what’s the ilfiie? , ' 

Prin. I am now of al humors, that haue fhewed themlelues 
humors, fincethe old daies of good man Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent Twclue aeloke at midnight, What’s a 
clocke Francis l 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

- Prin. That euer this f ellow Ihould haue fewer words then 
a Parre*t,& yet the foa of a Woman.His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning.I 
am not yet of P creep mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that 
jcils me fome <5 or 7, dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fievponthisquietlife, I want 
worfce.O my fweet Harry fayes (he! how many haft thou kiI<J 
to day?Giue my Roan horfeadrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle . I prethee cal in 
Falftaffe , He play Percy, and that damnde Bravme fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife.2?«w,faies the drunkard:call in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Fa/Jlajfe. 

Poines . Welcome Iac^ where haft thoubeene? 

Falf. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, 
marry&Amen: giue me a cup of fack boy. E’relleadthie 
life long, 11c fow neathcr flocks, & mend them,& foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giue me a cup of faeke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? 

Prm. Diuft thou neuer fee Titan kitTe a difh ofbutter,pitti- 
full hearted Titanth&t melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ? if 
thou didft,then behold thatcompound. 

D 1, Faljl. 
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/rf/.Ypu rogue, here s Lime in this Sack too, there is nothin 
but rogery to befound in villanous man;yet a coward is w 0 r 
then acupoffack with iime in ft. A villanous cov\ard,o 0t [ e 
waies old lacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good m a ^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the eartn , tiien am |** 
fhotten herring:there hues not j good men vnhangd in £„ * 
land, and one of them is fat, and growesold 5 Goa helped?" 
while, a bad world I fay : I would 1 wereaweauer.l could li,,' 
Pfalmes,cr any thing. A plague of all cowards, I fay tf ,]j # 

Princ* How now Wolfacke,v\hat mutter you? 

Pal, A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy Kino 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subjects ah,J 
thee like a flocke ot Wild-geefe, lie neuer weare haire ounr 
face more, you Prince of Wales, * 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fa/, Arc you not a coward? anft&re me to that, anti vm, 
there# 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me cowardly the 
Lord jle (tab thee, 

Fal, I call thee coward? jle fee thee damndc care I call thee 
coward, but I would giueathoufand pourd 1 cold runasfaft 
as thoucanfl. You are ftraight enough in the ftiotddm,you 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
rriends? a plague vpon fuch backing.* g uemethem thatwlll 
race me,giue me a cup of fack,I am a rogue if I drunk to day 

Pri. O villaine,rhy bps arc fcarcc wip'd fince thou drunkfi 
hit, Fal, A ll’s one for that. He drmks , 

Aplagueofallcowarsflillfay 1, 

Prin, V^hats the matter? 

Fal, What s the matttr? heerebec fourcof vs, hauetanes 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin. Whcreisit Iacke , whei e is it? 

Falf.Vi he eisit ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon 
p f ore fourcof vs. 

Prin. What, a hundred man f 

Fal, I amaro|ue,if 1 ueare not a halfe fwordjwith a doze 
of them two houres together. J hauefcaped bytniracle. lain 
eight times thiufl through the Doublet, four® through the 

Hole 
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Hofe.roy buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack’t 
like ah a nd - faw , ecceffgnum. 1 neuer dealt better fince I was a 
man,all would not do. A plague of al cowards, let them fpeak 
ittbey fpcake more or lelle then truth, they arevillaines, and 
the fonnes ofdarknelfe. 

Gad. Speake firs, how was it ; 

Rofs. Wee foure.fet vpon fome dozen. 

fal(l. Sixteeneat lead, my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

peto. No,no,thcy were not bound,. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, or X 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

'Rofs, As we w ere (haring, fome 6. cry.frelhmsnfetvpo vs. 

Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

fnn, Whatfoughtye with them all? 

Fal. \ 11? Iknownotwharyoucallall: butifl foughtnot 
with fifty of them , I am a bunch Radilh; if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old foc^then am 1 no two 
leg’d creature. 

Poin. Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them. 

Fal. Nay that’s p.,ft praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two I am fure 1 h*ue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes.- 1 tell thee what Hal, iff tel thee alie..fpit in my face;cal 
me Hoife:thou knoweftiny old word; herellay,and thusl 
bore my poinrdoure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,foure?rhou laidft but two,cuen now. 

Fal, Foure Hal, Itold thee fourc. 

Potn. 1, 1; hefaid foure. 

Fal. Thefe foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at mej - 
Iinade no more adoc, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prin. Seuen jwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal, Seuen,by thefe HiTs,or 1 am a villaine elfe. 

PfM. Prethee let jvm alone, we fhail haue moie anon. 

Falf, Doeft thou hear-.- me Hal. . 

Prin. 1 and mar ke thee too, lsu fa* 

MU 
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Falf Do To, for it is worth the liftning to,thefo nine in fL 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Pm. So, two more already. 

Falf. Their points being broken, 

Poines. Downe fell his hofe. 

Pal. Began to giue me ground.but I followed me clofo, ca m, 
in foot Sc hand,& with a thought, fouen of the elcuen 1 p a j<j . 

Trin.O raonftrouslelcuen bukrom men grown out oftwo> 
PW.But as the diucllwold haue it, three mif-begotteknaues 
in Kendall gteeen,cAme at my backe and let driue at me for it 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldtt not fee thy hand. * 

Trw. Tfaefe lyes are like the father that begets the* erofTc 

as a moutain,ope palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfeenegreafie tallowcatch 

Fa/. WhatJartthou mad. ? art thou mad? is not the truth tiu! 
truth i 

Prin. Why how couldft thou know thefc men in KetM 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldll not foe thy hand 1 
come tell v s your reafon, What faift thou to this 7 

Pomes. Come your reafon lacke,your reafon. 

Fal. VVhat,vponcompuliiov./ Zounds, and I were at the 1 
ftrappado,or al theracks in the world, 1 would not telyouon 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion 7 if reafont 
w ere as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prin. 1 le be no longer guiltie of this fm.This fanguine co- 
of flefo 5 bed ' prei3rcr,this ^^-back-breaker, this huge hill . 

fal. Zbloud you ftaru1ing,you elfskin, you dried neatstong, 
buis-ptzzeli, you ftock-fi fo. • O for breath tovtterwhatislike 
tiee?you taylers yard,you foeath,you bowrafe,you vile flan* 
dingtucke. | 

Pm. Wel,breath a while, and then to it ag.iine,& when thou 
halt tired thy folfein bale copariions, hear mefpeak bat thus* 

Pop. Marke,/^. r 

Vnn. We two,faw you fourei fot on foure& bound them,& 
were matters of their welth.-marke now how aplaine tale foal 
putyou oownc ; then did we two fot on you foure, and with a 
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word, outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, &canfoew 
it you here in the holifo : and Falplfe.yo u carried your guts a- 
way as nimbJy>with as quick dexterity, & roared formercy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe. Whata ilaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
what tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting hole cauft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fhame i 
Vein. Come lets hcare laefe, what tricke haft thou nqw ? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyee. 
Why hcare you mymaifters, was it formee, tokili theHeire 
apparent? foould I turtle vpon the true Prince iVVffy, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftindf,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Princ e, inftinjft is a great matter. I 
was a Cowara_on mftindt, I foall thinks the better of my folfe, 
and thee,durf% my life; I, for a valiantLion, and thou for a true 
Prince: but, by the Lerd Lads, lam glad you haue the money. 
Hofteftc clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow i 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fellowfoip come to you. What, foall we be merry 7 foall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fi-iall bee,thy running away. 

. P*l* A, no more of that Hal, Sc thou loueft me. Enter Hofefe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prmce l 

Pm. How now my Lady the Hofiejfe. what faift thou to me 7 

H>f. Marry, my L. there is a Noble man ofthe court, at doorc 
would fpeake with you : he fayes.he comes from your father. 

Pnn. Giue him as much as will make h, \i a Roy all man , and. 
lend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he i 

Hof. An old man. 



Pal. What dothgrauiticoutof his Bed atmid night? Shall! 
giue him his aofwer 7 
Prin. Pre thee doe 7*r^r. 

Fal. Fayth,and He fend him packing. 

Pm. Now'firs : birlady you fought faire, fo did you Peto. fo 
did you flWc/; you arc Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftinft, 

you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

'Par. Faith) 1 tan vs hen I Law others runne. 

^ “Prinee. 
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■frme. Faith, tell me now inearneft, how cam tFa/Jla/jf cs 

S ^/°Why V he backt it with his Dagger, and faid he w&uld 
fweare truth but of tnglind but hec would make yui bclecueit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded v s todocthchke. * 

Car Yea> and to tickle our roAs with fpeare-gralle, to make 
them blecde, and then to bcfldbbcr our garments with it, and 
fweare ifwas the blood of true men. I did that I did not.this fea- 
uen yeare before, 1 bloflit to hearc his monftrous deuifes. 

‘pm.iO.vniainejthou ftokft a tup of Sackceightecne yeeres 
a< , 0 and vrert taken with the manner, and cuer /ince thou haft 
bltiftt extempore, thou had ft fi rc and (word on thy fidc,and yet 
thou ranft away : what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, doe you fee thefe meteors: d=tje you behold 

thefe exhalations ? 

Prin. Idoe« 

Bar. What thinke you they portend r 
< Trin HotLiuers, and cold Purees. • 

Bar, Choler,my Lord, if sightly taken. 

Enter Falflalffe. 

Prr».No,iFrigbtly taken. Halter. Here comes leane Iacke,httQ 
$Dmes bare r boiie. How now my fweetc creature of Eombaft, 
ihow long is’tago, lacke, fince thou faweft thine owne Knee ; 

Pali My owne Knee / when I was about thy ycares (Hat) I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft : I could haue crept into a- 
nyAldermasthumbe-rhig: a plague of lighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. T her s villanous newes abroad, 
here was fir Iohn braby from your Father ; you muft goc to the 
Court in the mornijig. The lame mad f ellow of the North, Percy, 
and he of Wales, that gaue Awammthu Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold , andfworethe Timell his tiue liegeman vpon 
the Crolle of a welch hocke ; what a plague call you him 
Pot», O Giendower. 

Pal. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and thefprigbly ScotofScu^tesI)^' 
£/ 4 jfc,that runncsafaorle-backevp ahiil perpendicular, 

“ 1 Win, Heethat rides athighfpeed, andwitha P'iftollkiilesa 
Sparrow flying. 
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palf. You haue hit it. 

Prince. So did he neuer the S parrow. 

pag Well, that ralcall hath good met tall in him , hcwillnot 

^prince. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo fof 

running? •' ’,f», . „ 

A horfc-backe (yeeCuckoe) but oii footchcc will not 

budge a foote. 

prm. Yes lacke.vpon inftind. 

Palf,- 1 grant ye, vpon inftind ; well, heeis there too, and one 
Cfrlordakf, and a thoufand blew Caps more. fVdrceJlcr is ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
you may buy Land now as cheapc as ftincking Maekreli. 

Prm. Then t’is like, if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee fhall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. 

Pal. By the Matfe lad, thou fluff true, it is like wee fhall haue 
good jeadihg that way. But tell me Hal, Art not thou horrible a- 
teard Vs thou bemaHeire apparent , could the world picke thee 
out three Turk eneniie* aeltn astbai fr^pd Z> owgUt, t h at fp iric 
TpW'i a "d devilGlonaOtfT ? Art , .thou not horrible afraide? 

Mith not tl up blood (h n I t ah ’it ? 

Pm. Not awhit yfaith : I lackefome ofthy inflind. 

Palf. Well, thou wile be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy Father : if thou doc lone mee, pradife an 
anfwere. 

Prince. Do thou (land for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Pal, Shall I? content : this Chairefhalbe my Statc,this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cuftun my Crowne. 

Prin, Thy State is taken lor a ioynd ftoole t thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich O owne, for apit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

Palf, Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now flialt thou be moued, Giuc m e a cuppeef Sackc to make 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought I haue wept: 
For I muftfpeake in paflion , and I vs ill dae it in K iiig Cambijcs 
vain e; 

E s Princii 
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P rm. WelUiecrcismylegge. f • 

Fa/. And heere is my fpeech .- (tana afide Nobilitic. 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith. 

F«l. Weeoe net fweet Queene, for trickling teares are vaine. 

Ho'. O the father , how he holds his countenance? 

Fa/, For God^/akc Lords, conuey my trufttull Quecnc t 
For teares do (lop the floud-gates of her ties. 

Ho. O lefu , hee doth it as like oseofthefe harlotry Players, 
as eucr 1 fee. 

Fat. Peace good Pint- pot, peace good tickle hraine. 

Harry, I doe not onely naruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou artaccompanyed ; For though the Cammo- 
mile, the mot e it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth , the 
more it is wafted ,the looner it wearcs : thou art my fonne, I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion; but chiefly ,avil- 
la.nous tricke of thineeyc , and afoolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fowrjc to me,herelieth 
the poy nt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed Si^fball 
the blellcd fonne of heauen nr oue a micher,ar.d eate BJ^cf Deber- 
ries? a qu eft ion not of'tpfanii 

a thiefe,and take purfes? aquittaa tqbeafladl 
Harry, which thou haft often hta*dot, ana ^is kitowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name ofPitch;thi$Fitdhjas aheient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile? fo doth thecompany thou keepeft; 
For Harry, now I doe notfpeake to thee in drinke, but in teares, . 
not in plcafure, but in paffion ; not in words onely, but in woes . 
alfotandyetthereisavcrtuousman, whom I haue often noted 
in thycompany,but Ikno.w not his name# 

Prince. What manner of man,anditlikeyour Maieftic? 

Fa/. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafmgeie,and amoftnoble cariage,and as Ithink, 
iiisagefonic fifty, orbiriady, inclining to threcfcor e, and now 
1 remember me,his name is Fatfiuffe: if that man fliould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry, I fee venue in his looker; if 
. then the tree may be knowne by tht fruit, as the fruit bv the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpcake it , there is vertue i.n tha tFalfiaife, 
him keepe with, the reft banifh ; and tell me now, thou naughty 
varltt, tell me, where haft thou, been this month? 

P WV. 
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Print* Doft thou fpeakalikeaKing ? doethou ftandforme, 
j He play my father. 

* Pal. V< pofeme, if thou deft it halfefo grauely, fo maieftical- 
1 , bot h in word and mdtter, hang me vp by the heclcs for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a Poulrers hare# 
prince Well, heere I am fet. 

Faif And heere 1 ft and. Judge my maifters. 
p nr/ e. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

' Fal/ . Mynoble Lord, from Eaficheape. 

Prince. The complaints I hearc of thee, are grieuous. 

Falf. Zb’.oud my Lord, they are faife : nay, lie tickle y ee for a 

young Prince yfaith. 

' pmce. Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is aDi- 
ttell haunts thee in the likenefte of a fat old man, a tuune of man 
isthy companion .• why doft thou conucrfe with thattrunkcof 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinelle,that fwolne parcell . 
of Dropfies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufft Clokc-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxc with the pudding in 
his belly , that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitie,that father Ruf- 
,fian, that vanity in yeares .• wherein is^he good,but to tafte Sacke 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? whcremcraftie,buc 
in Villanie? wherein viilanous, but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but m nothing? 

Fal{. I would your Grace would take mee w ith you . whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince. That viilanous abhominable milleader of youth, Fat- 
fialjfe, that old white-bearded Sathan, 

Fa/, My Lord, the man I know. P rln, I know thou doft « 

Fat. But to fay, J know more harme in him then in my^lfe s 
were to fay more then I know; that he isold ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnelfe it : but that he is (fauing your re-> 
uerence) a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sacke and Sugar 
be a fault, God hclpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft that I knew, is damn’d ; if tobec 
fatte,betobchated, then Pharaohs leanekine arcto beloued* 
No, my good Lord, banifh Veto, band h Ear do/, banifh Points', but 
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for fwcct lacks Falflalffe, kind laeke Falflalffe, tru tlacke Faift«fir ( j 
valiant lacks Falflalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as h c j 
is old lacks Falflalffe, banifh not him thy Harries company^ f 
nifli not hint thy Harries company ; banifh plumpe lacks, mi f 
banilhall the world. 

SPrin. I doe, I will. Enter Bar doll running, j ' 

Bar . O, my Lord, my Lord, theSheriefe, with a moll mon. I 
ftrous Watch is at the dore. 

Fal. Oatyou rogue, play out the Play : I haue much to fay - 
in the behalfeof tha tFalfia/fe. 

Enter the Hofleffe. 

Hof, O Icfu, my Lord, my Lord 1 

Fa/f. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon a FidcIle-fticJce, | 
what's the matter; 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, they art 
come to fearch theHoufe, (hall I let them in / ; 

Falf. Dot! thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true peece of Golda f* 
Countcrfcit,thou arteftencially made,withoutleemingfo. 

Prince. AndtbouanaturallCoward,.vvithout inilind. 

Falf. I deny your Maior ; if you will deny the Sherife, Co, if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as v\ el as another man,: i 
a plague on my bringing vp : I hope l fhali as foone be ftranglcd ! 
with a Halter as an other. k 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, thereft walke vpa- 
boue. Now my Mailers, for a true Face and good Conference. 

Falf. Both which I haue had; but their date is our, and ther e« 
fore He hide me. 

Vein. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Vrin. Now maifter Sherife, what is your v\ ill with me- 

Sher> Firfl, pardon me my Lord. A hue and cry hatn followed 
cmainemen vntothishoufe. 

Prince. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well kno.wnc,my gracious Lord, a groile 
fat man. 

(far. As fat as Butter. 

• Van. T he man, I do aifure you is not heere, 

For 1 my f elf e at this time haue employed liim : / 

■ • % jw 
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And She. ife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Send him to aofwere thee or any man, 
fur any thing he (hall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreatcyou leauc the houfe. 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Jlaue in this robbery loft 300. markes. 

prince. It may be io : if he haue rob’d thefe men, 

He ihalbe anfwerable .* and fo farewell. 

. Sher. Good night, my nebleLord, 
p rm. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not l 
Sher , Indeed my Lord, I thinke it be two a clocjce. Exit, 

Prince, Thisoylyrafcallisknowneaswcllas Poules : goeali 
him forth. 

Veto. Falflalffe? faff aflecpe behinde the Arras, andf»orting 
ljjccahorfe. 

Pm Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

Hefearcheth hisfockets , and findeth certawe papers, 

Prince. What haft thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing bur papers, my Lord. 

Pmce. Lets fee what be they : reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Itemfawce 

ltem,Sacke,two gallons. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. - 

0 tnonftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
rabledcale of Sacke. what there is elfe,kcepeclofe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage.-thcre let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning. We rnuft all ro the warres,and thy place Ihalbe 
honourable. lie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of tweluc fcore; the money ihall 
be payed backc againe with aduantage : be with mec betimes in 
the morning, and io good morrow Veto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotfpur, Worcefler, Lord Mortimer. 
OmnGlendonrr, 

' Mer. Thefe promifes are faire ; theparticsfure, 

Ant? 
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oCiyibur indu&ion full of profperbus hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, and coehn CjUndcwcr ,\\ il you fit downe; 
And vncie tVorcefter ; aplaguevpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map, 
Glen. No,heerc it is; lit coofin Percy, fit good coofin Hot/fa 
for by that name , as often as Lancafier dothfpeake of you , hi, 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a riling hgh heewiiheth you i n 

Hot, And you in Hell, as oft as.heehearcs Own GlemU-t, 

(poke of# . . . 

j. Glen. I cannot blame him j at my nattuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie fiiapes, 
OfburningCreilcts t and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot, Whvfoit would haue done atthcfameloaton, if you, 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your ielfe had neucr beer,; 

borne. *. 1 

Glen . I fay, the Earth did fiiakewhen I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

Ifyoufuppofe,asfearingyou,itfhooke, - 

Glen . The Heauens were allon fire, the Earth did tremble, 
Hot. Oh , then the Earth fhocke to fee the Heauens onfire 
And not in feareofyourNatiuirie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes fortn 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 
Isvithakindeof Collicke pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningofvnruly Winde 
Within her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and molfe-groWncTowers. At your Birth 
Oui Grandam Earth, hauingthis diftemperature, 

In paffionfhooke. 

Glen. Coofin, ofmanymen 
I doe not beare thefe cr offings t giue meleauc 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was f ull of fierie fhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Moitntaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrangc’y clamorous to the frighted Fields, ^ 
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Thefefignes haue markt me extraordinary, 

• And all thecourfcsofmy life doe fhew, 

J atn not in the roll ofconunon men: 

Where is the lining, clipt in with the Sea, 

Thatchides theBanks of England, Scotland, ini Wales, 
Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bringhim out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of zMn, 

^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments* 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better Weljh) 
lie to dinner,. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you. will make him mad, 

glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why ,fo can I , or fo can any man.* 

But will they come.when you do call for them? 

‘C/f«.Why,I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diiiel 
Hot. And J can teachthee coofen to lhame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth,and ihamc the Dfuell. 

Ifthou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e^nd lie befwornc,i haue power to fiiame him hence. 

Oh while you liue>telltruth,and ihame the Diuell. 

^Mor. C»me,comeno more ofthis vnprofitablechat* 
Glen. Three times hath Henry Budwgtrooks made head 
e^gainlt my power, thrice from the bankes o fW 
And Sandy bottom’d Setterne haue I fent him 
Jioot.es home, and weather-beaten backe 

Mor. The tsirch-deacon hath deuided rc 
Into three iimits, very equally.* 

and Seucr » e hitherto, 



BySouthandEaft,^^^ 

jK fr? the* J* there. 

To OwfH r/!!v C * and withinthatbound 
Th? Gkndmcrx and deare coofe, to you 

remnant Northward, lyingoSftoJ.Tra 
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txfnd our indentures tripartite are drawne 

Which beingfealed interchangeably, 

( bufines that this night may execute:; 

Tomorrow coofen Tercy you and 1 . 

«^nd my good Lord of fTercefter will let forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottilh power, 

Asis appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendorver is not ready yet. 

Nor (hall we need his hdpe thefefoureteene daiesj 
Within that fpaccyou may haue drawn e together 

Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen* 

Glen . A Ihdrter time (ball lend me to you Lords, 

And in my condudthall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now mult fteale and take no lease. 

For there will be a world of water (lied, ^ 

Vponthepartingofyoiirwiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton heere 
In quantity etjuals not one ofyours : 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, v 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone,amonflrous fcantleout : 

lie haue the currant in this place damndvp, ; 4 ( 

And here thefmug and filuer Trent (hall run. 

In a new channell, faire and eucnly, 

It (hall not wind withfucha deepe indent 
To rob me offo rich a bottome here. 

1 Glen. Not wind? it ihall,itmuft,you fee it doth. 

Mor. Yea, but marke how he beares his courfe,& runt me [ 
v p, with like ad uantage ontheotherlide.gelding the oppoied 
continent,as much, as on the other iide it takes from you, 
jPor. Yea, but alittle chargewill trench him here, 

And on this Nortbfide,win this cape of land 

And then he'runsftratght and euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo, a little charge wul do i£. 

Glen. Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No, nor you lhallnot. 

Hot* Wholhallfayrucnayf . ^ 

' -NWg&i-f .. -K 
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Glen. Why, that will L ^ 

Hot. Let me not vnderftand you then, fpeafeit in Welfk. 
Glen. 1 can fpeake englijb Lord, as well as you, 

For 1 was traind vp in the Englijh Courr, 

Where, being butyong,I framed to the Harp* 

Many an £»£///£ djttic,louely well. 

And gaue me tongue a helpefull ornaments 
A vertue that was neuerfeenein you, 

* Hot. Marry , and J am glad ofitwith all my heart; 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then oneofthefeiamc miter ballet-mongers; 

I had rather hearea brafen canlticke turnd, 

Oradry wheelc grate on theaxele-tree. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge,' 

„ Nothing fo much as miniing Poetry .• 5 1 

T’idike the fbrc’t gate of a (huffiing nag. 

Glen. Comeyou (hall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot, I doe not care,lle giue thrice fo much land 
Lp any well deferuing friend : 

But in the way ofbargaine, marke yeme." 

Ilccauill on the ninth part of ahaire. 

Are the indentures drawne?fliall we begone? 

night, 

Breake with your wiues,ofyour departure hence* 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

Somuch (he dotethon her Mortimer. Exit 

Mor. Ficjcofen pmy, how you croffe my father. " 

w f h ; . Cannot chufe,fometime heangers me 
W h tei, lng me of the Mo , dwa and 8 c 

Anf f r ^ mer ^ r ^ andhis Prophecies; 

And, 0 fa dragon and a finlelfefirti, 

v<co5jh!n! d r Griffin j and a mou henRauen, 
a .> ( m g Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

m, f 0f S * imbl ' Arabic fluff.; 

H e L,j ra m y faith. 1 tell you what, 

iureckonin ^ ea ^» n ' nc houres, 

nm £ v P the feuerall diucls names, 

l * J That 
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that were his Lackics: I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But markt him not a wprdjO,he is as tedious 
Asa tyred Horfc,arayling Wife, 

VVorfe then a fmokie Houfe« 1 had rather liue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and haue him talke to me, 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy G entleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealements,valiantas a Lion, 

Andwondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines of India: fhall I tell you, Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high rcfped, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his naturall fcopc. 

When you come croile his humor, faith he docs 
I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the taft ofdanger and reproofe.* 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. *; 

Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful! blame,, 
^fndfinceyourcomminghithcr.hauedoueenough H 
To put him quite befides his patience.* 

You muft needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it Ihew greatnelTc, courage, blood,. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you ; 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfli rage, 

Defed of manners,want of gouernement, 

Pride, hautinelLe^pinipn, and difdaine; 

Theleaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaues behind a ftaine ; 

Vpon thebeautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Well,Iamfchoold,Good-iBanners beyourfpeed,. 
Heere come our wiues,and let vs take ourleaues. 

Enter (flendowerywitb the "Ladies. 

<JWcr* This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My Wife canfpeake.no Englifb'^ I no tVelfb. 

<Qlen, MyJDaBghterw?epe?;lhceie not part with you. 
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Shcelebeafouldier too, ftiecleto thewarres. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that flic, and my Aunt Terey, 
Shall follow in yourcondudfpeedily. 

Glen dower [packet t« her in wel[h, andjhe anfaeris 
him in the fame* 

(jlen. She is defperat heere, 

Apeeuiih felfe-wil d harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doc 
good vpon. 

The Lady Jp takes in Weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes,that pretty welfh, 

Which thou powrefl downe from thefeCwelling heauens,, 

I am too perfed in,and but for ihame 
Infuch a pailey fnould I anfwerethee. 

The Lady againein Weljh. 
tMor. I vnderftand thy kitles,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation ; 

But I will neucr be a truant loue, 

Tilll haue learnd thy languagefor thy tongue 
Makes Weljh as fweets as ditties highly pend, „ 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bowre. 

With rauiflung diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,if thou melt, then willfhe runne mad. 

The Lady fpcakesagaine mWelfl). 

Mor . 0,1 am ingnorance it feife in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rulheslay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And ihe will fing the fong that plaafetb you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe^ 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinelTe, 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe , 

As isthedifferenccbetwixt day andnight. 

The hourebeforcthe heauenly harueft teemc . 

Begins his golden progrclle in the Eaft. 

Mor, With all my heart He fir and heare her fing, 

By that timewill our bookel thinke be drawxte. 

_Glen. Do fo ; and thofe Mulltionsthat iliall play to you, 
Hang in thesyre athoufand Leagues from thence. 

And firaightthey (hall be here, fit and attent. 



ill. 






f 



f 



Jtf. The HiUorie oj 

' Bet. Come Kate,t hou art perfeft in lying downe, 
Come,quicke,quicke,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The (JMufckf playet. 

Hot, Now I percciuc the diucll vndcrftands Weljh, 

And t’is no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Biriady he is a good mulition. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors; 

Lie ftillye thiefe,and heare the Lady CnginWr//^. 

Hot. lhadratherhearc£^,my breech howlein Jrifi, 

La. Would’!! haue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. 

La, Then be ftill. 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Wdfh Ladies bed. 

La, What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, Hidings. 

Heere the Lady fmgsA weljh pm£. 

Hot, Come, lie haue your long too. 

La. Not minein goodiooth. 

Hot , Not yours in good foothjHart you fweare like a com- 
fitmakers wife,not you in good footh, & as true as Iliue,and 
as God (hall mend me, and as fure as day.* 
aA nd giueft fuch farcenetfurety for thyothes, 

As ifthou neuerwalkft further then Finsbury; ft 

Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath,and leaue infoetb. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread, 
Toveluctgards,andSunday-Cittizens. . 

Come,fing. 

La. Iwillnotfing. 

Hot. T is the neat way to turnetayler,or bered-bref! teacher 
and the indentures be drawne,jle away within thefc i.hours, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit, ! 

Glen. Come, come. Lord LMertime^yoxt arc floWj 
■ds Hot Lord P 'trey is on fire to goe. 
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cy t his our Booke is drawne,weele but fcale, 

,4nd then to horfe immediately, 

Mor. With all my heart. 

Enter the King, Prime of’Vales 3 and, other. 

Ring. Lords, glue vs le / '\ie,the Prince of fValet, And I, 
jyluft haue fome priuate conference, but be neere at hand, 
for we lhall prefently haue need of you, E/ttmti Lerdt* 

1 know not whether God will haue itfo, 

, for fome difpleafmgferuice I haue done, 

TJwt in his fecret doome, out of my blood, 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and a fcourgefor me: 

But thou doft in the palTages oflife, 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 
‘ Forthe hot vengeance, and the rod of Heauen, 

Topunilh my miftreadings TellmeeUe 
1 Could fuch inordinate and low defircs. 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd, fuch raeane attempts, 

Such barren pleafures,rudelocierie. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

^nd hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

' Pm. So pleafe your Maieflie, I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as clcareexcuie, 

A s well as I am doubtlelfe 1 can purge 
Myfelfeof many I amcharg’d withalh 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the earc of greatnes needs muS heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes-.and bafe newes-mongersj 
I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty waudred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my truefubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee, yetlet me wonder Hartjj 
At thy affe&ions,which doe hold awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfell thou hafl rudely loff. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplidej 
-^nd art alraoft an alien to the hearts 

Of 
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OFall the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expeiftaion of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauifli of my pretence beene, 

So common hackneid in the eies ofmen, 

So dale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ft ill kept loy all to pollellion. 

And left me in reputcles banifhment. . 

A fellow of no raarke nor likelihood. 

By being feldomefeene,! could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he ; 
Others would fay,where,which is 'Bullinobroeks : 
And then I Hole all curtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud ihoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Euen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus Idid keepe my perfon freih and new, 

My prefencelike a robe pontificall, 
Ne’rcfeene,but wondred at,and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous, ihewedlike a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemmty. 

The skipping king, heambled vp and downe. 
With fhallow ieflers,and raih bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded.his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with Carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name. 

To laugh at gy bingBoycs,and ftand the pufh 
Of euery beardles vainecomparatiue 
Grew a companionto the common ftreets, 

' Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

That being daily (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
Thetaft offwetnes, whereof a little, 
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jddre then a little, is by much too much* 

So when he had occaflon to be fecne. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
Asfcke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinarie gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-lik e Maiefty, 

When it fhines feldotne in admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids doWne 
Slept in his face, and rendrea fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to doe to their aduerfarics. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 
with vile participation, Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernefle* 
e Pritt. I (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpttrgh, 

And cuen as I was then, is Percy now; 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate, 

Then thou, the fhadow offucceilion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

He doth fillfieldes with Harnes in the Realme, 

A T ^ Cac * a 8 ain ^ Hie Lyons armed Iawes, 
r n eing no more inde bt to y eares, then thou 
ead f ancient Lordsjandreuerent Bifhops on, 
J blood y battels, and to brufing armes, 
Whatneuer dying honor hath he got, 

Jgamll renowned powglas? whofe high deedes, 
HnU r hotin ,J :ur ^ ons and gf ear name in Armes, 
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Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 

This infant warriour, in his cRterpnies, 

Difcomfited great Dorvglas, tane him once, 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him,. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And (hake the peace and lafetyofour throne. 

And whatfay you to this > 7ercy, Northumberland, 

The ArchbilhopsGrace of Yorke,Z)<wgI<«, Morttmr it 

Capitulate againft vs, andarevp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe nerves to thee ? 

Why. Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neef ft and deereft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through valfall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percyes pay, 

To dog his heeles,and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhevv how much thou art degenerate. 

* 7 >ri».Doe not thinkefo, you lhall not findc it lo. 
And God forgiuerhem, that fo much hauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeeme all this on Per eyes had ■ 

And in t he clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When 1 will weareagarment all of bloud. 

And ftaine my fauours in a bloudy roaske, 

Which waflit away, lhall Icoure my fhamewith it. 
And that lhall be the day, when ere it lights 
That thisfame child ofhonour and renowne, 

This gaUant Hotfpur, this all-prayfed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harrycha.nct to meet, 
for euery honor fittingon his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and one my head 
My lhame redoubled. Forthctimewillcome 
That I lhall make thisNortherne youth exchange 
Hisglorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Faftor, good my Lord 
To enerolTc my glorious deeds on my behalfe» 
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And I will call him to fo Itriift account* 

That he lhall render euery glory vp, 
yea, euen the flighteft worlhip of his time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart# 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he bepleafd I lhall performe 
Ido befeeehyour Maieftie may falue, 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance ; 
df not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake the fmallcft parccll of this vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou lhalt ha'ue charge, and fouaraine truft herein. 

How now good Blunt ! thy lookes are full of fpecd. 

Enter Blunt . 

Blunt. So hath the builines that I come tofpeake q£ 

Lord CMertmer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Douglas and the Enghfb rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this moneth,at Shrewsburie : 

A mighty and a iearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered fouleplay in a date. 

Kmg ♦ T he Earle of Wefimerhnd fet fourth fo day. 

With him my foone Lord John of Lancafier, 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou lhaltfet forward : 

On T hurfday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you (hall march 
T h ro u g Gtocefter-fbire, by which account 
Our buifines valued fome twclue dayes hence 
Ourgenerall forces at Bridgenorth Hull meete* 

Our hands are fullolbuiunes, ler’saway, 

Aduantage teedes him fat, while men delay. 

Enter FalElalffe and Bar dull, 

Fal. Bar dull, am 1 not fallen away vilely fincc this la.fl atfti’on ? 
oe I not bate? doe I nor dwindle? why my skin hangs about 
a / t u Ladies loofegoAne. I am withered iifce at; olde 
pp elohn. . Well, iie repent .and that fodainely>whilclamin 

G a feme 




Exeunt, 
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fome liking,! ftiallbc out of heart fliortly,& then I (hall haue no ' 
ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten whattheinfidc 0 f 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers horfe, the 
infideofa Church. Company, v illanous company hath b«n« 

• thefpoyleofmc. 

Bur. Sir Iohn, you arc fo fretfull,you cannot liuclong. 

Fal. Why there is it; come, fmg me a bawdy Song, make me i 
merry: Iwasasvcrtuouflygiuen, as a Gentleman need to bc^ 
vertuous enough, 1 wore little', died not abouefeauen times* ' *' 

wceke, wenttoBawdyhoufenotaboueonceinaquarterofan f 

hottie , paide money that I borrowed tht*e or foure times,liued - 
well, and in good compalfe ; and now I liuc out of all order, out 
ofcompaite. 

Bar. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir John, that you muft needes be 
out of all compatlc: out of all reafonable compaife, Sir John. 

Pal. Doe thou amend thy face,& He amend my life ; thou art 
our Adnairall, thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope,but t’isin | 
the Nofe of thee,thou art theKingof the burninglampe, 

Bar. Why Sir John, my face does you no harme. 

Fal. No, Ilebe fworne, 1 make as good vfe of it, as many:* ' I 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mori. I neuer fee thy< | 
faccbutlthinke vpon hell fire, and Times that liued in Purple; J* 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If thou were any fe 
way giuc to vertue, I would fwcarc by thy face : my oath ftiould I 
be,By this fire, that sGods Angel'&ut thou art altogether giueoucrj j 
and wert indeede, but For the light in thy face, the Sunne ofvt- jr 
ter darkenelfe. VVhen thourunH vp Gads-hill inthenight,to 
catch my Horfe, if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an Iynv • 
fatsius, or a bal of wild-fire there’s no purchafe in'Money.O tnou 
artaperpetuallTryumph,and eucrlafting Bone-fire- light, thou 
haft faued me athoufand Markes in Linkes and Torches, walk, 
ingwith thee in the night betwixt Tauerne&Tauerne.-Butthc A 

Sackethat thou haft drunkc me,would haue bought me Lights 
as good cheapens the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue main- 
tained that .Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this two and 
thirtieyeares : God reward me for it. 

Bar . Zloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fal, Godamercy,fo fhould I before to be heart-burnd. , , 

Ho . ; 
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, , dame Tartlet the Hen, haue you enquired 

ye i V Why Sir M#,what do you thinke, Sir Iohni do you think 
•SeVheeucs in my houfe, 1 haue fearcht, I haue enqu.red,fo 
[* L husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruant by feruant : 
r ti /ht of a haire was neuer loft in my houfe before. 
h ?wYe lie Hofteile, Bardol was fhau d, and loft many a haire : 
and Ue be fworne my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a wo- 

Who V I defie thee : Gods light , I was neuer cald fo in 

mine owne houfe before. 
fal Goe to, I know you well enough. , 

rj f No sir Iohn, you doe not know me, Sir Iohn%\ kn®w you 
* •%, you oweincxnor^ ^ nowyou picke a quar- 

Sto beguile me of it : I bought you a dozen of Shirtes to your 

b f!/ Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Bakers 

owe money heere befides, Sir Iolm, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings, andmony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay.. 

tiof. He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. ... 

Fal How i poore l looke vpon his face ; What callyou rich . 

let them coinehisNofc, let them coine hisoheekes, He not pay 
adenyer : what, will you make a younker of me l flialll not take 
mine eafe in mine Inne, but 1 fhaU haue my pocket p.ckt ? I haue 
loft afeale Ring ofmy Grandfathers worth fortiemaike. 

Hof. O Iefu, 1 haue heard the Prince tdl him, I know not how 

oft, that that Ring was Copper. , 

JW.How? thcPriirr is tlwc>afncak-cup : Zbloud 
were hgre,I would cudgel him like a Dog, if he would fay fo* 
Enter the Prince marching, and palslalfe meets him 

P lay ing on hisTrmchion like a Fife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaith,. 

Muft we all march i 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafliion. 

Hoi. Mv I ,ord. I orav you heare me . 
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Prin. What fail! thou, Miftris quickly . ? how daw thy husband.” 
I louc him well, he is an honed man. 

Hofi. Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal. Prethee let her alone and lift to me* 

Prin, Whatfaift tliou lacke 2 

Fal. Thcother night I fell a fleepe here behind, thcArras,& 
had my pocket pickc, thishoufe isturndebawdy-houfe, they 
picke pockets, ; 

c Prtn. what didft thou loofe,/<«rfc ? 

Falf, Wilt thou beleeue tnc, Hal? three or foure bonds of for* 
ty pounds a peece 3 and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Sol told him my Lord, and I laid, I heard your Grice 
lay lo : and my Lord he ipeaites molt vneiy or you, 

mouth d man, as he is, andlaid,hc would cudgell you, 

Prin* What he did not 2 



Hofi, Ther's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe, 
Fal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune ; nor no I 
more truth in thee, then inadrawneFox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-martan may be theDeputics wifeofthe ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hofi. 5 ay, what thing, what thing ? -i 

iW. What thing? why, athingtothankeGodon. 

Hofi, I am no thing to thanke God on, 1 would thou flrotlldft 
know it ? I am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Knieht-haod 
aliae, thou art a knaue to call me fo* 



Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thouartabeaft, to fay 
otherwile. 

Hofi, Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou/ 

Fal, What heart/ why an Otter. 

Prin. An Otter, dir lehn ? why an Otter ? • 

Fal. Why i ihee’s neither fiili nor flerti j aman knowes not I 
where to haue her. 

Hofi. 1 hou artan vniuft man infaying fo ; thou, or any man t 
knovyes where to haue me, tliou knaue tbhu. * r 

Prin. Thou fay ft true Hofiejfe, and hee flaunders tiiee mod 
grolely. v 

Hofi. So hee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 

You 
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You ought him a thoufand pound, 

»w».Sarra, doel oweyou a thoufand pound/ 

fal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million ; thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hofi- Nay, my Lord, hee called you Jack, and faid hee would 

cudggell you. 
fal.Didl,Bardoll? 
far. Indeed, Sir John, you faid fo. 
fal. Yea, if he faid my Ring was Copper. 

/>ri«.Ifay tis Copper : dar ft thou be as good as thy word now / 
fal. Why Hall thou know ft, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
but as thou art 'Prince^ Ifearethee, as I feare the roaring of the 

Lyons whelpe. 

Print And why not as the Lyon ? " 

fal. The King himfelfc, is to be feared as the Lyon: doeft 
1 thou thinkc lie feare thee, as I feare thy Father / nay, and I doe, I 

pray God my Girdlebreake* 

Prin . O, if it (hould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees 2 
But faria, there's no reome for Faith, T ruth, nor Honefty,in this 
bofomeofthiup . it is all filde vp with Guttcs, andMidnffe. 
Charge all honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefoa impudent im'opftrafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne r^tkonings, memorandoms of Bawdy hou- 
ies, and one poff c peniworth of Sugar-candie tomakcth.ee 
long-winded: iftjfjy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
but thefe, lam avillaine f and yetyou willftandtoir, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou notafliamcd? 

Trff.Doeft thou heare Hal? thou knoweft in the ftate of inno- 
ccncie, Adam fell : & what fhould poors lacke Falfialjfe do in the 
daies of villany ? thou feed, 1 haue more fleih then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confeffe then you pickt my pocket# 
Tri». It appeares lb by the ftory. 

Fal. Hofiejfe, 1 forgiue thee : goe make ready breakfaft, loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,cheri(h thy Gheftes, thou 
Unit find me traftable to any honeft reafon : thou feeft lain 
pacified (Jill : nay, 1 prethee be gone. Exit Hofiejfe, 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad i how is 
ihatanfwered / 
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' TVmi. O my fweet beefe,l mud dill be good Angdl to thee, the r 
Riony is paid backe againc. 

Fal. 0,1 doe not like that paying backe, tis a double labour. , 

Pnn. I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing, 

Fal, Rob me tile Exchequer thefirft thing thou doed,and do 1 
it with vnwaflit hands too. 

‘Bar, D o my Lord. . 

Pnn. 1 haiae Procured thee lack . a charge of foot. 

Fal, I would it had beene of horfe. Where (hall I find one that 1 j~ 

can deale well ? Oforafinethecfeoftheageofxxii.orthcrca- 
bout: lam hainouliy vnprouided. Well, God bee thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince^Bardoll. Bar, My Lord. 

Pnn. Goe beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafery 
To my brother Iohn : this to my Lord of JFeJfmrlands* 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I • 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: ... » 

Jacks meete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At two a clockc in the afternoone. 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their recciuc 

Mony and order for their furniture. ^ 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high. 

And either they or we mull lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words J braue world. Hofles, my breakefad come, 
Oh, I could with this Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt, 

Enter HotfpuryWorcefierandDowglai. * 

Hot , Well faid, my noble Scot , if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery, 

Suchactribution Ihould the Dowglas haue, 

As not a Souldicr of this feafons llampe. 

Should go fo generall curran t th rough the world; 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
T he tongues of Toothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word,approue me Lord. 

Boro, Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent ibreathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter cnewth Utters. 

im 
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Hot, Do fo, and t'is well: what letters haue you there, I can 

bucthankeyou. 

jldeff. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe I' 

Mtf He cannot come, my Lord, he is gricuouslickc. 

Hot. Zounds, howhazhetheleifufe tobefickc . 

In fuch aiuftling time ? who leades his power i 
Vnder whofe gouernement comethey along 
’ Mef His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
mr. Iprethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 
fljejf. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth, 

And at the time of my deparrtsrethence, 

He was much feard by his Phtfition. 

rrtf.l would the date oftimehadfird bin whole, 

Sreheby ficknelTe had bin vjfitcd : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

. Hot, Sicke now, droope now', this ficknelTe doth infect 
The very life-bloud of our enter prife, 

T’iscatching hither, euen to our campc : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknelTe, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne, nor did he thinke it meete, 

To lay fo dangerous and dcarea truft 
On any foule remou’a, but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our finall coniun&ion, we fliould on. 

To fet how fortune is difpoVdto vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely pofled 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it i 
Wor. Your fathers ficknelTe is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafli, a very limmelppt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we (hall find it. Were it good. 

To fet the ex ad wealth of all our dates, 

All at one cad ? to fet fo rich a maine, 

Onthenicehazzardofone doubtfull houre, 

1 we,e not good, for therein Ihould we read 

H 
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The very bottomeand the foule of Hope, 

The very lift, the very vtraolt bound 
Of all our Fortune** 

Bom. Fayth,and fo wc ftiould, 

Where now remaincs a fvveete reucrfion « _ 

We may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what t is to come in, 
A comfort of retirement lutes in this. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to ny vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

War. Butyet I would your Father had been heere ; 

The qualitic and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion* it will bethought 
By fome, that know not why he is away. 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mcere diilike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hcncav 
And thinke, how Inch an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide offearefull fabtion , 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufc: 

For, well you know, wcofthe offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofefrom ftridf arbiterroent. 

And flop all fight-hole* , euery loope,from whence 
Thceyeofreafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of y out Father drawes a curtainc, 

That (hewesthe ignorant, a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre ; for men muft thinke. 

If we without his helpe, can make a head 
To pulh againftthe Kingdome, with his helpe. 

We fiiall, or turne it toplie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all bur ioynts are whole. 

Bov>g. Asheart can thinke, there is not fucha word 
Spok e of in Scotland, as this deame offeare. 

Enter Sir Ric,b, Vernon, 
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Hot. My coofen Vernon) welcome by my foule* 

}'er. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord, 
The Earle of Wefimerland, feauen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohtt. 

Hot. No harme, whatmorad* 

Ver. And further, Ihaue learnd, 

The K ing himfclfeut perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intendedfpeedily, 

YVith ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He ihall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed madcap, Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the worldafidc, 

And bid it palTe? 

Ver, All furnifht allin Armesj 
.All plumpc like Eff riges, that with the windc 
Bayted like Eagle*, hauing lately bath'd, 

Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full offpirit asthemoncthofMay, 

And gorgious as the Sunneat Midfomer 5 
Wanton as youthfull Goatcs,wild as youngBuls : 

I faw young Harry with hisBeuer on, 

His Cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armdc, 

Rife from the ground like feathered iJMercttrjff 
And vaulted with fucheafe into hisfeate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turn and wi nde a fi cry Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfc-manftiip. . 

’ Hot, No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne in March. 
This prayfe doth nourifii Agues ; let them come, 

They cemc like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to thefire-eyde mayde offmokiewarre. 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them : 
ThemayledvIAtr/ftiallon his Alrar fit 
Vptotheeatesin bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh; 

And yet not ours. Come, k> me uke my Horie, 

Who is to bears me like athunder-boult, 

Againft the ooloiue of the Prince of Wales, 

H * 
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Harry to Harry, (W.1 not Horfc to Horfe 
Me*te,and .Sc part, ttUonc drop downea coarfe : 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 



Ver. Thereis more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter , as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourceene da> es. 

Z)<»»<r.Thats the worft tydings, that I hcareofyet. i 

Wor.i by my fay th that beares a froily found . 

Hot. What may the Kings whole bat tell reach vnto 
Yer. To thirtie thouland. . 

H»r.Fortielecitbe, 

My Father and Glendowr being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day. 

Gome, let vs takeaMufterfpeedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily* 

Dang. Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths handler this one haife yeare. Exeunt, p 

' Enter F aiftatjfe and Bardot. 

Fat. Bardot , getthee before to Country , fill mee a bottleof 
Sacke, our Souldiers Iball march through ; Weele to Sutton-coy 
•^tonight. i 

’Bar. Willyou giue me money Captaine? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

2h»r.This bottle makes an Angell. , 

- Jalf. And it doe take it for thy labour, and ifit make twentie, 
take them all, rieanfwerethecoynagejbidmy Lieutenant Pen - 
meet me at Townes end, f 

Bar. 1 will Captaine : farewell. Exit, 

Fat}. If Ibe afliamed of my Souldiers, l am a fowft Gurnet; l 
hauc mifufed theKings preiTe damnably .1 haue got in exchange 
of i so. Souldiers, 30©. and odde pounds. Ipretremenonebut 
good Houlholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out contradd 
Batchelers,fu< has had ben askt twice on the Banes;fuch a- com* 1 
znouitie of wa v me flaues’, as hadas leiue hearetheDinells sl 
'Drmnme , fuch as feare the report of a Caliuer, wOifetheni 
ftrook-foole, ora hurt Wild-ducke: 1 preft me none bi'tiuch '■ 

Toils and butter,with hearts in fheir bellies no bigger then Pi 1,5 

beaus, and they hauebought out their feruices ; and now . my 

vl> hole 1 
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hole charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus in the 
oainted Cloath where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sot cs : and 
fuch as iudeed were neuer Souldiers, but difearded vniuft Ser- 
uinenien,yonger Sonnes to yongcr Brothers, rcuoltedTapfters 
and OlHers traie-falne, the Cankers ofa calme world, and long 
peace, times more di (honourable ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
cient : and fuch hau« l to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bo«°ht out their feruices, that you would thinke, thatl had* a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals,' lately come from Swine- 
keeping, from eating dratfeaadhuskes. A mad fellow met mee 
on the way, and tould mee I had vnloadcd all the gibbetts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crovves. 
lie not march through Country with them, that’s flat: nay, and 
the villaines march wide betweenethe legs, as.if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had themofl of them outofPrifonjthere’s not 
aShirt and a halfeinall my company, and the lulfe fhirt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeathei, and throwne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Hearalds coate without fleeues; and the Shirt to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hofl of S. tAlbones, or the red-nofe Inkeeper 
of Daintry: but that’s all one, they’lefmde Linnen enough on c- 
ucryHedge. 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of tVeftmerland, 

Britt. How now blownelacke? how'now Quiltf 
Fat, What Halt How now madd wag, what a diuell dofl thou 
i n WarrvichJbirei My good L ♦ of Wcfimerland, 1 cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

Weft. Fayth, Sir Iohn , t’is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already ; the King lean 
tellyou.lookesfor vs all; we muff away all night. 

Fat. T ut, neuer feare tell me, I are as v igilant as a Cat, to ftealc 
Creamc, 

Prin. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath aL» 
ready made thee butter ; but tell me, lacke } whofe fellowes arc 
thefe that come after? . A 

Fat. Mine Hat., mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

Fat. Tut, tut, good enough to toife, food for powder, food 

H 3 for 
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for powder, they’le fill a pit as wellas better : tuft) man , mortal! ‘ 
men, niortall men* 

Weft. I, but. Sir John, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poorc 
and bare, too beggarly* • 

2?<A Faith, for their pouerty,I know not where they had that, 
And for their barencs, I am fure they neuer learnt that of me, 

Prin. No ile be fworne,vnleffc you call three fingers on the ribs , 
bye : but firra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 

Fal. What is the King incamp’d/ 1 ! 

Weft, He is Sir lohn y I feare v\e fhall ft ay too long* 

FaL Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a 
Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecnegueft* Exeunt 

Enter Hotftur, Worcefter, Dowglaty And Vernon. 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dow. You giue him then aduantage* 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot, Why fay you Co ! lookes he not for fupply ? 

Z>er. So doe wee. 

Hot. His is certainc, ours is dubtfull. t 

tVor.G ood coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

Dew. You doeaiot counfell well : 

Then fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not (launder, Dowglar, by my life, N 
Audi dare well maintaine it with my life ; 

If well reflected honor bid me on, 

I hold aslittle counfellwith weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let it befeeneto morrow in the battell, which of rs feares, 

Dow, Yea, orto night. Ter. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

1 wonder much being men of fuch great leading as you are, 

That you forefec not what imped imenrs 
Dragbacke our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Of my coofen Vcrnont arc not yet come vp, 
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Your Vnde Worcefters Horfe came but to day, 

And now their pride and mettall is alleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a Horfe ishalfe the halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot. So are the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In generall ioutney bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

W or. The number of the King exceedeth ours: 

. p or Godsfakc, Coofen, flay tillall come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearingand refped. 

Hot.. Welcome, lir Walter Blunt; and would to God 
You were of our determination $ 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen thofe fome 
Enuie y our great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality. 

But (land againft vs like an Enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I ihould (land fo. 
So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You ftand againftannoynted Maieftyj 
But to my charge. The King hath lent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft ofciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hottility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audaciouscruclty. Ifthatrhe King 
Haueany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all /peed. 
You fliall baue your defires with intcreft. 

And pardon abfolu te for your felfe,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led by your fuggeftion, 

Hot. The King is kind : and well vseeknow, the King 
Knowes at what time to premife, when to pay .• 

Mv Father, my V ncle, and my felfe, 

Did giue him that fame royalty he weares. 

And when hewas not fixe andtwenty ftrong, 
ilckein the worldes regard, wretched, and low,. 
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A poore vnmindca outlaw fneaking home. 

My Father gaue him welcome to the Ihore • 

And when he heard him fweare and row to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Lancafier, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace} „ 

With tearcs of innocency, and termes of zeale i 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d ; 

Swore him afli (lance and' perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Rcalme, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did Icane to him, 

The more and lelTe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him tn Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, t-loode in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him; 
Euen at thcheeles,in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatnelfe knowes it felfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made t6 my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked Ihore at Rauenfpnrgh 
And now forfooth takes pn him to reforme 
Momecertaine edids, and feme fhaight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecommon wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes,feemesto weepc 
Ouer his Countries wrongs,and by this face. 
This Teeming brow of Iuftice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that hedid anglefor ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the ablent King 
In deputation left behind hipi here, 

Wheti he was perfonail in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt. T ut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In fiiorttimeaftcr, he depos’d the King, , 

Soone after that, depriu’d him ofhis life, 

And intheneckeofthatjtask’tthe whole ftate: 
To make that worfe, fuffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, U euery owner were plac’d, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
pifo rac’d me in my happy vi&ories, 

.Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncle from the Counfcll boord, 
Inra-’edifmifde myFatherfrom the Court, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong,' 

And in conclufion, droue vs tofeeke out 
♦This head of iafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which wefindc 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall T returne this anfwer to the King ? 

Hot . Not fo. Sir Walter. Weele withdraw a while ; 
Goe to tire King, and let there be impaund 
4 SoniefiAretie for afafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early ffiall my Vncle 
Bringhim our purpofc,and fo fare well, 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we fliail. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbifbop of Yorke, and fir Mich ell. 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Mkhell, beare this feaied Briefe 
With winged haft to the ’Loi&UfLtrJhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope , and all the reft 
To whome they are diredcd.Ifyou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haft. 

Sir Mi, My good Lord, I ge lie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doe, , 

T o morrow, good Sir Aficheil, i s a day 
Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muff bide the touch , For Sir at Shrewsbury , 

As 1 am.truly giueu to vnderffand, 

•The Kiiigwich mighty andqaick rayfed power. 

Meets with Lord Harry ; and 1 feare Sir M icheH^ 

JJ; ““ w « h the fickneffe of Northumberland, 

A J L P ° Wer was in the proportion ; 
f What 0wen Olendowers abfencetbence. 

Who with them was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, ouer-ruldc by Prophecies, 

I fearethe power of Percy is too weakc, 

To wage an inftant tryali with the King. 

Sir M, Why,my good Lord, you need not rearc. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer, 

Jlrcb. Wo, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Mordake, Ver non, L, Horry Percy , 

And there is my Lord ofWorctfter^nA a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Zirch. A nd lo there is, but yet the King hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafter, 

The noble Weft met land, and warlike Blunt j 
And many mo Coriuale8,and dearemen 
Of eflimation, and command in armes. 

Sir M, Doubt not my Lord, he lhalbe well oppos d. 
jjrcb. I hope no Idle; yet,necdf'ull t’is to feare, 

And topreuent the wor ft, Sir Micbell,fpetd : 

For if Lord JVcjthriue not ere the King 
DifmilTe his power, he meanes to vifit vs, 

Eor he hath heard ofour confederacy; 

And t is butAvifedomcto make ftrongagainfl him : 
Thereforemake haftc, I mud goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir MicheU . Exeunt, 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafter, Earle 
ofWeftmerland, ftr Walter Blunt, andfalftaljfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pecre, 

Aboue yon buskie hill, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prinee. TheSoutherne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, . 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaues, 

Foretels atempeft and a bluftering day. 

King. Then with the loferslet it fimpathize, . 

For nothing canfeemc foule to thole that winne. 

T'heTrumpet founds, Enter Worcefter. 

King . How now my Lord of Worcefter ? t’is not well, 
Thatyou and I fliould meetvpon fuch tcarmes, 
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AS now wc meete. You hauc deceiude our trutt. 

And made vs doffe our eafie Robes of Peace, 

To cruih our old vneafielims in vngentlc Steele s 
This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred warre ? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and qaturall light, 

' And be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie offcare, and a portent 
Of brochcd mifehiefe to the vnborne times ? 

Wor, Hearemee, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
Toentertainc the lag-end of my life 
. With quiet hourcs : For I proteft, 

1 haue not fought the day of this difliket 

King, You haue not fought it : how comes it then? 

Falf. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

’Prince, Peace, Chewet peace. 

Wor, It pleafdeyourMaiefty toturneyourlookes 
Offauour, from my felfe, and all our Houle j 
And yet 1 mufl remember you my Lord.* 

Wewerethe firtt and dearett ofyour friends, 

Forvou, my Staffc ofoffice did I breake, 

, InRiehards time, and potted day and night. 

To meete you on the way, and kille your hand, 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe, my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fworc to vs. 

And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancafter, 

Thatyou did nothing of purpofe gainft the ttate. 

Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 

The fcate of Gant, Dukcdome of Lancafter, 

To this, wefweare our ayde : but in ihortfpace 
It raind downe Fortune (howring on your head, 
Andfucha floiidofGrcatncffcfell on you. 

I 2 
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What with our helpe, what with theabfent King, 
What with the injuries ofwanton time. 

The feemingfuffcrances that you had borne, 

And thecontraricus windcsthat hddethelving 

So long in the v nluckie lrip> Warres, 

That all in E ngland did repute him dead ; 

And from his fwarme offaire aduantages, 

You tookeoccafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generallfway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to vs at Doncafter ; 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowcs bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprellcour.neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to lo great a bulke, 

That euen our louehurft not come neare your fight 
For feare of fwallowing .* but with nimble wing 
We wereinfortt for fafety fake, to flie 

Out of your light, and raife this prefent head, 

Whereby we Hand oppoled by fuch meanes 
As you your felfe haue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in youryoungerenterprife. 

King. Thefe things indeede, you haue articulate, 
Proclaymed at Market erodes, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With f ome fi ne colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and ru b theEibow at the newes 
Ofhurly burly innouocacion : 

And neueryetdid infurre&ionwant 
Such water colours, to impan it his caufe j 
Normuddy Beggars, {taming for a time, 
Ofptl-mell hauocke and confufion. 

Prin. I n both your A rmes, there is many a foule 
Sail pay full dearely for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioyne in tryall, tell your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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In p r aife oW<»ry Percy t by my hopes ? 

This prefent enterprilcletofhis head, 

1 doe not thinke a b^auer Gentleman, 

Moreaftiue, more valiant, ormore valiant yong, 
jVlore daring, or morebould, is nowaiiue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds ; 

For my part, I may ipcake it to ray ihame, 

1 haue a trewant been to Chiualrie, 

> ^ n dfo I heare be doth account me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

1 am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will to faue the bloud on either fied. 

Try fortune with him ip a finglefight. 

- xing. And, Prince of Wales, to dare we venture thee, 
Albeitjconliderations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good Worcester , mo, 

Weeloue our people well; euen thofe we loue 
That are m i fled vpon your Coofens Part : 

AndwiUthey take the offer of out Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yea euery man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Ceofen, and bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will notyeelds 
Rebuke and dread corre&ion waitc on v s. 

And they fhall doe their office«So be gone. 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifediyV ExitWorcefier, 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The DoWiwandthe Hotfpnr both together, 
Areconfidentagainfttheworldinarmes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will wefet on them; 

AndGodbefriendvs, as our caufe is iu ft. ' Exet*r.t. manent 
Pol. Hal, if th9u fed medowine in the Battle Pnn.Fal. 

And heftride me fo, tis a point offrieiidfliip, 

Prm. Nothing but a (polo fus can dec thee thatfriendfhip. 
oay tny prayers, and farewell. 

1 ? Fa, 
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**' 'Falf. 1 would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin. Why? thou ovveft God a death. 

Falf. T’is not due yet, I would be loth tcypay.him before his 
day* what need Ibeio forward with him that calls not onmee? 
Well, t’is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how ifH e . 
nour prick me off when I come on? how then can Honour fet to 
a leg. ? no,or an arme/ no, or take away the griefe of a wound?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgcrie then, no: What is Honour? a 
Word : What is that word Honour? Aire :atrimuie reckoning, < 
Whohathit? hethatdieda Wednefday?Dothhefeeleit? noj 
doth heheare it? no: t’is infenfiblethen/yca,to the dead -butwill 
itnotliue with the liuing/ no .-.why/ detraction will notfuffer 
it, therefore lie none of itj Honour is a meere Skutchion } and 
fo ends my Catechifme. Exit. 

Enter IVorcefter , and fr 'Rif hard Vernon. 

Wor, O no, my Nephew mult not know, Str Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

Ver. T’werebcfthedid. 

Wor, Then are weallvndone, 

It is not poffible, it cannot be. 

The King would kcepe his word in louingvs, 

He will fufpeCt vs flill, and find a time, 

T o ponifli this offence in others faults j 
Suppofition, allourliues, fhallbe flucke full of eyes, 
ForTreafon is but milled liketheFoxe, 

Who ncuerfo tame, fo cherifht, and loekt vp, 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his anceflers : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

I nterpretation will mifquote our lookes, 

And we (hall feed like Oxen ata flail, 

The better cherifht, flill the-nearer death. 

My Nephews trefpalTe may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe ofyouth, and heate of blood. 

And an adopted name ofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hoi/pur, gouerned by a fpleenc, 

All his offencesliue vpon my head, 

And ©n his Fathers. We did traine him on, 

Andhis corruption being tanc from vs.' 
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VVe as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all : 7 

Therefore good Coofcn, let no tHarty know 
In anycafe,the offerpfthe King. Enter Hotjpnr. 

f ’er. Deliuer what you wil,Ile fay tis fo.Here comes your Coo- 
Hot. My vncle is returnd, (fen. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerlandt 
Vnde,wbatnewes? 

War. The King will bid you Battell prefently. 

Bore. Defie him by the Lord of Weflmeiland. 

Hot. Lov&Dowglas, go you and tell him fo. 

Bow, Mary and fhall, and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 

Wor , There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid, 

Wor. I told him gently of your grieuances. 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwcaring thathe it forfworne, . 

He calls vs Rebels, Tray tors, and will fcourge 

With haughty armes , this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dow. 

Bow. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, ford haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’ddid beareit, 

Which cannotchufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King, . 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. Q, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fliort breath to day. 

But I and Harry LMonmouth : tell me, tell me, 

How fliewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

T v. No, by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modcftly, 

VnlelTe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle cxercife and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes with aprincely tongue, 
opokeyour deferuings like a Chronicle, 

R a-{i§ r-° u eucr betterf hen his praife, 
y Kill difpraifing prayfe, valued with you .* 

Afld wllicb became him like a Prince i ndeed, 
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He made a blufhing citall of ftimfelfe. 

And chid his trevvant youth with fuch a grace. 

As ifhc raallred there a doule fpirir 
Of teaching, and oi learning inihntly : 

T here did he paufe, but let me tell the world, 

If’ he out-liue the euuie of this day, - 
England, dici ncuer owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnelTe. 

Hot, Coofeu, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Frince fo Wild at liberty : 

• But be he as he wili, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a douldiers arme, 

That he (hall lbrinke vndermy cotirtcfig 

Arme, arme with fpeede^and fellowes 3euldiersf,ricnds, 

Better coniider what you haue to doc, 

That I that haue not weil the gif t of tongue. 

Can liftyourbloudvp with perfwalion. EnteraMeffn^r. 

Meff. My Lord, here arc Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the time of life is fliort, 

Tdfpend that lhortnelle bafely,weretoolong : 

1 f life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall cf an bower. 

And if he liue,weliuetotreadon Kings, 

If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 

Now for our Conferences, the armes is faire. 

When the intent for bearing them is iuft, Enter another. 

Mr/. My Lord, prepare, the Kingcamts on a pace. 

Hot. 1 thanke him, that he cuts me from my taler 
For I profellc not talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his befl ; and heare draw Ia-Swofd, 

Whofe temper 1 intend to flaine 

With the bed blood that| I can meet withall. 

In the a Juenture of this perillous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fef on, 

Sound all the loftie inflrumenrs ofwarre. 

And by that mulicke, let vs all imbrace, 



At 
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for heauen to earth, fomeof vs neuer fhall 
Afecond timedoefuchacurtefie. 

Heere they embrace , the T rumpus found, the King enters with hie 
power. alar me to the Hatted : then enter Dowglas, and fir Walter 
Blunt. 

Blunt. What is thy name that in Battel thus thou eroded mci 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head l 
Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefome tell me, that tjiou art a King. 

Blunt. T hey tell theo-true. 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford dcAte to day hath bought 
ThylikeneiTe, for in Head of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 

Vnleircthou yeeld thee as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will rcuenge 
Lord Stafford/ death. 

They fight, Dowglas kilsHlunt, then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. O Dowglas, hadit thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

T)ow. Als done, als won, heere breathleire lies the King, 

Hot. Where? Dow. Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Scmblably furnifhtlike rheKing himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title hall thou boughttoodeare. 

Why didll thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dow. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

. ' H ’ ur der all his Wardrope piece by piece, 

Vntilll meet the King. Hot. Vp and away, 

UurSouldiers fland fullfairely for the day, 

_ ^Alarms, enter Falflalffe foists. 

« i though I could fcape fhot-free af London, '■ fe are the 
vrMi} 1 o CrC ’/ Cresniolcor ‘ n Shutvpon the pate. Soft, who are 
• vWaltcr B/unt, there’s honour for you,heere’s no vanitie, 
_ K I 
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V ! a * m a3 hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too : Gad keep Lead 
out ofme I need no more weight then mineownebowelsrl hane 
led mv rae of Muffians where they are peperd : theres not three 
ofa/, 50, left aliue, and they are for the townes end, to begge 
during life* Bat who comefcheere ? Enter the Prwcc. 

prince What ftandft thou idle heere? lend mee thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and Ihflc, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng d,l-prethce lend me thy Sword. * 
Fa/. O Ha /,1 prethee giuemelea^e to breathe a wh)le:Turke 
Greene neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as 1 haue done this day.- 
1 haue payd Percy, 1 haue made him fure. 

Prince. He is indeed,and liuingto lull thee ; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

F<t£* Nay before God HaU ir^P^ty' bcaliucj thou getft not 
my fwora, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 
prince Giueitme; whatjisitin thecale? 

Falf. I Hal , tis hot, theres that will iacke a Cine. 

The Prince draws it out, and pndcs tt a hot tell oj Sac kc* 

Prince What, is it a time to left and dally now l 

He tbr ernes the Bottell at him. Exit. 

Fal. UTercy be aliue,Ile pierce him, ft he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not,if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado ofme. Hike notfuch grinning honour as fir Walter huh: 
giue me life, which if I can fane, fo : if not, honour comes vn* 
fooktfor, and theres an end. 

^4 Ur me, excurfions, enter the King, the Tr me, Lord Iohn 
of Lancafter, and Earle of Weftmerland. 

King I prethee //^withdraw thy felfe, thou bleedeft too 
much 5 Lord Iohn of Lancafter, goe you with him. . 

P.Iohn Not I, my Lord, vnlelfe I did bleed too. 

SPrin. Ibcfeechyour Maieftie makevp. 

Left your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

Kl I will do fo* my I., of Weftmerland, leade him to his 1 ent 
Weft, Gome, my Lord, He leade you to your Tent. 

Prince Leade me my Lord, I doe not need your helpe 3 
And God forbid a fhalluyv fcratch ftiould driue 
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r i. nri nce o Wes from fuch a field as this, 

X?e ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 
a 1 Rebels Armes triumph in mafTacres* 

Iohn We breathe too long,come coofcn Weftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies : For Godsfakecome. 

U \ r i„. By God, thou haft decern d me Lancafter, 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit; 

Before I loud thee as a brother Iohn, 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my foulc. 

King I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With luftiet maintenance then I didlooketor 
Offuch an vngrowne VVarr ier. 

Pm. 0 ,this Boy lends mettall to vs aL Exit. 

Bovg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatall to all thofe 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeit!! the perfon of a King? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, who Dowglas grieuea at heart. 
So many of his ihadowes thou haft met, 

Andnotthcvery King: I hauc two Boy cs* 

Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ften mefo luckily, 

I will alfay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dow*. I feare thou art another Counterf eit; 

And yet in faith thou bear ft thee like a King * 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthuslwinnethee, . 

They fight, thzK'mgbeing indanger, enter Prince of Wales, 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Ofvaliant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, axz in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Dowglas faeth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas G aw fey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fa hath Clifton : lie to Clifton ftrait. 
ting. Stay, and breathe a while, 

K % 
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Thocmaft redeemd thy loft opinion, 

And fbcwd thou makeft fome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

‘Prince. O God, they did me too much iniurie, 
Thateuerfaid, Ihearkned toyour death: 

If it were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowlas oucr you, 

'Which would haue beer.e as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world, 

And fau’dthe trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

Kin , Make vp to fofton, He to S. Nicholas Gay? fey. £ x j ti 

Enter Hot fur. 

Hit. If I miflake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

P rince. Thoufpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince . Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am th tfPrince of Wales ; and thi nk e not Percy, 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starreskeepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy , and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhall it Harryi for the houreis come, 
Toendtheoneofvs; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes,were now as great as mine. 

Prince. lie make it greater, ere I part from th.ee, 

Andallrhy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lie crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falflalffe. 

Talf. Well laid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you jhallfinde no Boyes 
playheere, lean telly ou. 



Enter Dorvglas. he fights with Falfialffe, htfals downe as 
if he were dead, the Prince kiilcth Percy, 

Hot . Ob //.wry, thou haft robd me of my youth, 

I better brooke the loife of brittle life. 

Then thofe proud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They woupd my thoughts worfe, then the fy/ord my %fh t 
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r gut thought’s the flauc of life, and life times foofc. 

And Time that takes fiiruey of all the world, 

L jviull haue a flop. O , 1 could prophefic, 
that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
! Liesonmytonge : no Percy, chou art dull, 

And food for 

Prince. For Worms, braueP^y. Fare thee weft, great heart, 
ill weau d Ambition, how much art thou flirunkc? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kingdome for it, was too (mail a bound, 
gut now two paces of the vileft earth, 

Isroome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Bearesnotaliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wert fenfible of curtefie, 
liliould not make fo great a fhew of zeale : 

Butletmyfauours hide thy mangledface, 

Andeueninthy behalfe,Ilethankemy felfe 
, For doing thefe faire rites of tenderneile, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with theeto heauen, 

Thyignomy lleepewith thceinthegraue, 

Butnotremeinbjed in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Falfialfe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all 'this flefh 
Keepe in a little life ? poore /^.farewell : 
kould haue better (par'd a better mart t 
0 i I Ihould haue a heauy mi lie of thee* 

I were much in loue with vanitie 3 
v.ath hath not iirooke fo faire a Deere to day* 

A hough many dearer in this bloody fray, 

T^o^ld^ll thee by and by, ^ 

1 111 then > »n Wood by noble Percy lie. 
r , r T , , Falfi aljfe rifeth vp. 

leauet powdTrm/ 5 * ' a ™ ' mboWe11 me t0 da ? J 
tfnieto counterfeit * 30 ^ at ^ mee to ° to morrow. Zloud,t’wa* 
fcot and let too r ° F that hot T teri nagaut Scot had payd mee 
hcacoSS* ? n °T^ 1 UW no die is.to 
hath not the lif-W J ^ ‘f bu£ thc countcrfei t of * man , who 
' ot a man :but to counterfeit dying, when, a man 

^ 3 thereby 
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thereby liueth, istobendcounterfeit, butthe true and pcrfeft 
image oflife indeed. The better part of valour is Dilcretion, i„ 
the which better part, I haue faued my life. Zounds i am ateard 
cf this gunpowder Percy, though hebe dead : how it heciliould 
counterfeit too,and rife ? by ray faith lam arraiu hewould proue 
tlie better counterfeit ? therefore He make him fure ; ,>ea,andlj(* 
fweare l (lew him. Why may not he rife afwell as Ifnothing co n , 
futes mee but eyes, and no body lees me ; therefore fin a, wichj 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. t 

He takes vp tiotjpur oh hi* backe. Enter Prince and 
Iohti ef Lancafier . 

pm. Come brother lohn, fullbrauely haft thou flefht 
Thy may den Sword. 

John But (oft, who haue weheere ? , 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prtn. I did,! faw him dead, 

Breathlelfe, andbleedingonthe ground. Artjthou aliucJ 
Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eye- fight ? 

1 prethee fpeake,\ye will not troft our eyes 
Without our earcs, theu art not what thou feem’ft, , 

Falf: No that's certaine, I am not a double man : but if! bee 
not Jacke Falfialfe, then am I a Iacke : there is Percy, ifyour Fa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo i if not, let him flay the nest 
Vercy himfelfe : Ilooke to be either Earle or Duke, 1 can allure 
you. 

p ritt. Why Percy , I flew my felfe, and faw thee dead. 

Falf. Didftthou? Lord, Lord, how the w orld is giuen to ly- 
ing/ 1 I graunt you Iwasdownc , and out of breath, and fowls 
he, but weerofebothataninftant, and fought a long houreby 
Shrewsbury clockc, if I may be beleeued,fo : if not, let them that 
(hould reward Yaiour, beare the finne vpon their ownc heads* 
He take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound inth« tmg i 
if the man were aliuc, and would deny it, Zounds 1 would ml 
irirn eate a peeceofmy Sword. 

lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale that cuer i heard, 

P rin. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your back*.* 
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t For my if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guilds it with the happieft tearmes I haue. 

° A retreat it founded. 

Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours; 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

palf. He follow, as they fay, for reward; He that rewardes me, 
God reward him. 1 f I do grow great, He grow lclfe?for He purge, 
' and leaue S'acke,and liue cleanly, as a Nobleman (hould doe. 

Exit. 

The Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
lohn of Lancafier, Earle oftVefimerland, With 
fVorcefier and Vernon prifoners. 

„ King Thus euer did Rebellion findc rebuke, 

111 Ipirited iVorcefler, did not w e fend grace, • 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And would ft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor ofthy kinfmans truftj 
Three Knights vpon eur party (laincto day, 

A nobleEark, and many a creature elfe, 

Had beene aliue this heure, » 

Ifltke a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence, ^ •** 

Wor. What I haue done, my/aferie vrg d mew, • 

| And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoy ded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon too s 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day turn'd quite from him, 

The noble Vercy fiaine,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of feare,(kd with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my T ent, 
he Dongle is, and 1 befcech your Grace, 

ImaydUpofeofhim, 

King 
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• « « 

JTttg. With all my heart. 

Prince, T hen brother Iohn of Lane offer. 

To you this honourable bountieth all belong, 

Gocto the Doreglat and ticliusr him 
Vp to his pleasure ranfomletle and tree. 

His valour ihcwne vpon our Crefts to day, 

Hath taught vs how tocherilh luch high dcedes, 

£uen in the bofome ofour aduerfaries. 

King , Then t$is remaines, that we diuide our Pow er, * 

YoU vSonne John, and my coofen Wtftmerland, 

Towards Jorke [hall bend you with yourdcercft fpeed. 

To mcete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroepe, 

Who (as we heafe) are butily in arnies : 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry, w ill towards Wales, 

To fight with Glen dower, and rheEarleo $ March. , 

Rebelliou in thi s Land fhall loofe his way, . 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.* 

Andfmce this bufinelle fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leau'e till all our owuebe wonne. 




